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CHAP. I. 

Strange tljings the neighboars say have happened here; 
.Wild shrieks have issued from the hoUow tombs; 
Dead meix have come again and walkM about^ 
Aud the great bell has tpli'd unrung, untouched. 

Jl he exile Was carefuT, the next mornjng, 
to obtain information as to his way to the 
AbKey of' Marienfels; but he Was not a 
lihle^tartled on learning that it lay beyond 
the Swiss confines. It immediately struck 
him that the sorcerer's invitation to meet 
hhn was the result of a deep-laid plot, 
to deliver him into the hands of his ene- 
mies. He might be an impostor, or he 
might wish to thwart the designs of Pro- 
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9 THERESA. 

vidence : such a wish, he had learned from 
the narrative of Herman^ he was not un* 
Irkdly to entertain. In the latter case, in- 
deed, he would be among the most in- 
consistent of men, whose passions and 
weaknesses he boasted himself superior to ; 
but what was too much for human incon« 
sistency, when the desire of life created 
the delusion ? 

The notion of his being an impostor 
was one which was at war both with his 
Benses and his pride^ therefore it was im- 
mediately dismissed^ and the other he 
would not permit to impede his purpose, 
conscious as he was^ that if the sorcerer 
did seek, in the vain aspirations, the va- 
nity and arrogance of his heart, to thwart 
the decrees of Omnipotence, he had no- 
thing to apprehend from such an attempt. 

Resolved, therefore, to keep bis appoint- 
ment, he set out on foot, there being no 
horse-road but one, which was several 
miles round. The way was intricate and 
difficult ; but had his mind been^at ease to 
enjoy the romantic richness and variety of 
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its scenery, it would have amply repaid 
his toil. It sometimes wound amidst de^p 
ravines^ in whose bottom a river, shrunken 
by the summer heats, rolled with a mur- 
mur that hardly reached his ear. As he 
trod the midway path, that tracked the side 
of the precipitous bank, its current was 
sometimes entirely lost beneath the dense 
foliage of overhanging woods. Now it 
fell over rocks that increased the violence 
of its sound, and now ir wound, deep 
and quiet, through a meadow that occupied 
the expanding dell ; and the «nall mill was 
seen at work, and the white bleach-ground 
afforded its contrast to the verdure, yet 
rich where the rays of the mid-day sun 
found but short rest ; for they were even 
now, when it was early in thl^-iaftefnoonj 
intercepted even from the path by which 
the exile passed. Numerous kine were 
resting in the shade of the tall alders and 
poplars that bordered the river ; and the 
carol of a peasant girl, as passing a bridge, 
ibrmed of a single plank, that crossed the 
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Stream^ she bahnced a pail she bore on her 
h^nd, smote feebly, but sweetly, on the 
ear of the exile. 

The loneliness of these regions was 
marked by the timidity of its inhabitants ; 
a female peasant of whom he inquired his 
way, made signs to him Jio keep at a dis- 
tance, and retired from the path till he had 
passed; and two lads, who were gathering 
nuts in the coppice above, as soon as they 
heard his whoop, loo{ced at him for a few 
jmoments, saying some words to each 
pther, in evj^^nt consternation, and then 
fled with the rapidity of the lizard or the 
chamois, bounding amidst ledges of rocks^ 
and chasms, and tangled furze-brakes, 
where .one would have thought those ajii- 
mals alone could have found a passage. 
Sometimes he climbed what he deemed the 
acclivity . of a mountain, but when he 
reached its summits, and the majestic 
Alps rose in yast amphitheatre around him, 
it dwindled to a hillock. 

It was after he had toiled upwards iii 
this manner for several minutes, that he 
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enterefd a field, into which the path led, ovpr 
a stile; but before he had advanced many 
paces, he perceived that the sward having 
been broken up for cropping, the plough 
had obliterated all traces of it ; and as there 
was no sign, of a footstep, he concluded 
that some itp pediment having been thrown 
in the way of passpngers, in order to secure' 
the crop, they had formed a new track. 
He walked round' the close, to try if he 
could find egress in any other part of it 
but that by which he had entered, being 
unwilling to. retrace his steps; but observ- 
ing, as well as the thick hedgerows would 
permit him, that the lands presented, as 
far as b^ eye could reach, nothing but 
crowded shocks, 'he gave up the idea of- 
finding the-pld path as hopeless; and being 
faint with the heat and fatigue he had 
undergone, he laid , himself down beneath 
a tall, wide-spreading linden, and soon 
fell fast asleep* ^' ' 

He might have slept about an hour, 
when he >vas waked by the prattle of some 
young peasants, who were busy plucking' 



haws, sloes, and other wild fruif, and whd 
observing him as soon as he raised his 
head, ran as if for their lives, directing 
their steps towards a part of the hedge' 
which was particularly close, and creeping 
through it like so many rabbits. 

The exiJc, considering that if he could 
overtake them he might have some chance 
of regaining his route, without making any 
retrograde movement, followed. When he 
.came to the place where they had passed 
through the hedge, he found he had been 
deceived when he had before examined it, 
by the branches of a wild vine, that hung 
m unpruned luxuriance of spray and ten- 
dril before an aperture sufficient to afford 
a passage to the largest man. 

He passed through, and was able to keep 
the little mountaineers in view for the 
length of several fields, though he found 
it impossible to overtake them. At last 
he lost sight of them, but still proceeding 
in the direction he conjectured them to 
have taken, as he reached a common 
that bordered the cultivated grounds, he 
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perceived them all collected round an old 
^an« who was seated on the grass^ amidst 
some fern, and furze bushes ; a bill lay hf 
his side^ with which he appeared to havfS" 
been laying the hedge^ outside of which 
he sat^ for he was taking off the large 
gloves used in such an operation of hus- 
bandry^ in order to refresh himself froip 
a basket which a young woman had just set 
down by him. 

His attention was now directed tp th0 
exile by the children^ who all ispoke an4 
pointed together^ while they crowded roun4 
him^ some holding the sl^irts of his jerkin^ 
afid some crouching beneath liis^ legs. 

As soon as he could disengage himse)f 
from them^ he advanced courteously la 
meet the exile; and having learned the- 
cause of his situation, signified his ability 
to direct him, but first invited him to* 
partake of the homely meal whiph haxl< 
just reached him. 

The exile complied/ after he had sue* 
ceeded in making his pe^ce >vith the little 
people, shaking th^ hand pf ene^ nt^^t 
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tendered Without some remains of reluct- 
ance, patting the head of another, and 
flistributing among them all the small coin 
he happened to have about him. 

The maiden who had brought the basket, 

and whoije sun-embrowned countenance, 

white teeth, cx)ral lips, and swelling breasts, 

might have attracted his eye, at least if 

•Theresa had left him eye or heart for any 

maiden but herself, now displayed its 

contents, consisting of milk, new cheese, 

flat cakes, which the old man took care 

the exile should know were of her own 

manufacture, for she was his daughter, 

' and abundance of fruit. The fare was all 

excellent in its kind, and if it were coarser 

inu<:h than it was, fatigue would have 

given it a relish. 

When the meal was ended, and the old 
man had returned his simple, but accept- 
able, because sincere thanks, to the Giver 
of all good, he turned to his guest, and 
said| taking from' the basket a flask of 
wirie, which was now all that remained fn 
it, " If Mein Herr will come to yonder 



WL\ 






thbhbsaJ 



paling, where the high treies make a still ^ 
^iBore refreshing shade than that we have 
enjoyed here, I can shew him both the old. 
and new Abbey of Marienfels/ while we 
empty our f3ask/* He then rose, and mov- 
ed towards the place he had point^ to; 
Edward following. When they reached it,; 
a scene of incomparable sublimity rushed; 
all at once on his eje. 
. The paling ran along the brow of a steep 
declivity, from which it had formerly 
separated a sheep-fold erected on the 
common. The vale which this bounded 
was hemmed in on the opposite side by a 
still higher bank, and so abrupt, as to. 
seem-, to defy the footstep of man; jm* 
this a wide chasm opened, immediately 
opposite to where 4he exile, with his 
rustic host, were standing. The gorge 
thus formed was united at top by a bricfge 
formed of the trunks of huge %larch,i 
some of the unshredded branches of whicb , 
still remained beneath, A vast body of 
wat^er tumbled through it, sometim^^ 
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shooting upcohimns offoanij andlaying^ 
with wide-spreading showers of spray, the 
larch, the chestnuts, and the beech, that 
feathered the sides oF the steep banks on 
either hand, and now impended over thd 
stream, and now dipped their foliage in 
its wave. Sometimes it glided in smooth, 
unbroken course, when* there was an in- 
terval of rock ; then again foamed, and 
fretted, and at length rolled, one vast un^ 
broken mass, over a deeper fall, and then 
pursued its way, limpid and smooth, through 
the quiet vale. In the distance, as you looked 
through the chasm, the waters retired in 
long perspective, and spreading into an 
ample lake, a lovely landscape lay abound 
its banks, now spreading in fertile and 
richly-wooded, levels, and now diversi* 
fied by gentle undulations, varied with 
vineyards, and corn-fields, and hop-grounds, 
and dotted with cottages, whose curling 
smoke was now distinctly seen on the dusk 
of the high background of the scene, froin 
the lower part of which the sun had already 
withdrawn his rays. At the further ex- 
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tremhy of the lake, the towers of a mined 
monastery were seen, rising from amidtc 
woods ; and further back, amidst uplands^ 
which were also well wooded, a similar 
building, the freshness of whos^ walls, 
together with the glitter of its vanes, and 
chime of its clock, just then borne, with 
hollow sound, over the waters, indicated 
that some holy community sent op thc^tr 
orisons to Qeaven within its precincts. 

Farther to the left rose the slender spire 
of a village^ the low-roofed habitations of 
which here mingled with the trees, and 
there' formed a small quay along the edge 
of the water. Several small vessels, thit 
bore* testimony to the wealth and industry 
of the place, rode at anchor m its pleasant 
bay, and the white sails of others were 
seen stealing in various directions over 
the smooth waters, and now doubled a 
headland, and now were concealed be- 
hind a wooded islet: while toftietimes 
the dash of oa>rs, and sometimes the chorus' 
of the boatntenv were caught by the distalit 
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woods, and if the bell of the monastery 
tolls for vespers, I wait till its last sound 
sinks amidst the hills, or murmurs on the 
waters, and then I know that pious men 
are praying to God, and I pray with them, 
and feel myself comforted ; and then I 
have sometimes sat me down, and felt, as 
]t were, chained to the spot, till night had 
fallen, and nothing was to be seen but 
the gleam of the waters through the gorge, 
and nothing to be heard but the roar of 
the torrent. But I am prattling, while I 
should be givingMein Herr the information 
he wants. Does Mein Herr see those ruined 
towers in the trees ? there is an island just 
between us and them ; there — that which 
has the cottage on the knolf in the very 
centre:— that from behind which the prow 
of that small vessel is just appearing ; there 
—see the sparkle of the oars in the water. 
Does Mein Herr mark ?" — Edward nodded 
— *' Well, that is the old Abbey of Marieo* 
fcls ; the new Abbey, that Mein Herr may 
see further up, bears the same name. I 
suppose Mein Herr is going to the fair 
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of Meerfedt yonder ? he mill be full 
late/' 

''What!" said Edward, starting, "h 
there a fair at that vi|jage f" 

He now thought confused sounds, such 
as he had recently heard more close to 
him, came upon his ear. 

'* Yes, for certain," said his host ; " and 
I thought it might be thither you were 
going, for by the time you would reach 
the Abbey, the gate would be closed ; no 
stranger is admitted after sunset/' 

'' Buret's the old Abbey I am going to/' 
replied the exile. 

The man stared, muttered, and crossed 
himself — " The old Abbey ! why it will be 
full dark by the time you get there/' 
" And what then?" 

"What then ! why then, if you were 
hardy enough to go within there fields of 
such a place after dark, ydu might seek 
long enough before you would get a 
companion on such a pilgrimage. What ! 
has Mein Herr never heard the cause why 
that old building was deserted, and th^ 
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brotherhood removed to the new build- 
ing r 

•* Never." 

'* Oh, that accourUs for his thinking of 
a journey to it after ni«:htfall. There's no 
one can. give Mein Ilerr better informa- 
tion upon that head than I can, and if he 
has lime to listen to me, and will sit down 
here, beneath the shade of these weeping 
birches, I will tell him all I know/' 

Edward, though he wished to reach the 
Abbey some hours before the time ap- 
pointed, in order to examine its precincts, 
and take measures to guard against any 
cheat that might be attempted to be prac- 
tised on him, still felt some curiosity to 
know what had made it a bugbear to the 
' neighbourhood ; and accepting the old 
man's offer, sat down. 

*' It is now some fifty years, Mein Herr," 
said the old peasant, " since the affair haf)- 
pefied which I am going to relate ; and 
how Mein Ilerr should be ignorant of it, is to 
me incomprehensible, for I verily thought 
it had been well known all overSwita^filatid; 
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THERISA. 17 

when I was at EihsifUen I met no livin:; 
Saul who did not know it as well as myself. 
I remember when Thomas Bach(who since 
stood godfather to ^my grandson) and I 
went into the Golden Sheaf to get some 
refreshment the evening we arrived — and a 
lovely .evening it Was^ just such •a one as 
this* — and happened to be talking about it, 
that a pilgrim came over to us, and asked us 
whether we weren't talking about the ex- 
Itaordinary matter that*had occurred ?" 

" But/* said Edward^ interrupting him, 
*' you forget that I have hot a great deal 
of time to spare, and if you describe to me 
so fully how well the thing is known, you 
will fail to make me know it, which is the 
inater now in hand." 

*' True, true, Mein Herr. Well, it is some 
fifty years since — -my poor father was then 
living, re^t hissoul — my father, Mein Herr 
must know, was tenant to the monastery, 
and had been there overnight with a basket 
of fowls, audit being late when he was 
about to return home, the abbot had per- 
mitted him to lie in the cell of one of the 
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monks, who happened to be absent. Uenr 
ven help us ! I never shall forget vrhen he 
returned in^he morning, before it was^ 
light, and knocked us all up, and rushed 
in as if the devil was at his heels, looking 
as pale as a ghost, and all wet and bemired. 
It's well he took care never to stay at the 
new Abbey after nightfall, though he was 
often solicited to do so by the abbot, who 
esteemed him much, thinking he vAs one 
of the best tenant? the community had, 
for my mother w^de most capital cheese, 
and out corn was always the best in the 
canton/' 

'' But when shall ^e get to the Abbey at 
this rate?" 

" True, true, Mein Herr. Well, as I 
was a-say ing, it was some fifty years since-— 
I shall endeavour to tell it in my father"^ 
own words, for he had a good right to know all 
about it-^it was some fifty years since, that 
one evening — it was the eve of our Lady-— 
the whole community having foiL at least 
an hour retired to rest, about ten o'clock, 
the night being dark and stormy, a loufl 
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knocking was heanl at the portal of the 
monastery — a loud knocking was heard at 
the portal of the monastery — yes; these 
were my father's own words. The porter 
came to the gate in his shirty growling and 
very dissatisfied^ at being called out of his 
sleep — growling and very dissatisfied at 
being called out of his sleep — aye, that 
was just what my father said> and be had 
a good right to know whether such a thing 
would make Barnabas discontented or not, 
for many's the time he has beim surly 
enough when he bias had to let us in^ an 
hour after the glorious sun was looking^ 
upon the earth." ^ 

But the knocking at night ?•* 
Aye, aye ; I beg Mein Herr's pardon* 
Well, Barnabas asked who wao^ there ? for 
besides that the night was dark and stormy, 
how did he know but it was some banditti, 
who had evil designs against the monastery^. 
*We have something/ said a hoarse voice, 
that Barnabas could scarcely hear for the 
howling of the wind^^and beating of the 
rain against the windows of the portal, 'we 
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have something of importance to commu^' 
nicate to the abbot ; you may let ns ifl 
without fear.' — Til take care how I do that/ 
said Barnabas ; ' when the wolf came to the 
lamb's door, h^ talked like her mother; 
it's not all gold that glitters. Sometimes 
a man fishes for an eel, and catches a; 
snake ; we must be merry and wise ; a 
bird in the hand is worth two in the 
bush.'' 

'• Caspar/' muttered Edward to himself, 
'* had the conciseness of Tacitus or Thucydi- 
des when compared to this man, who was 
certainly intended by Heaven for a school 
divine, whatever mischance put him to 
the plough." 

" Well, Mein Herr, Barnabas gave them 
a score more proverbs, that I don't now 
recollect/' 

•'Heaven be praised!" said the exile, un- 
heard. 

" He had proverbs at his fingers' ends, 
and was considered a man who knew the 
viorld as well as any other. Well, he 
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o^pened the wicket a little, taking care not 
to remove the great iron chain that 
secured it, andaflash of lightningjust then 
lighting up the whole of the great court, 
into which the portal opened, he saw three 
knights on horseback, armed at all points. 
Barnabas, about a week afterwards, gave us 
a minute description of their plumes, and 
their surcoats, and their housings, when he 
came over of a message from the abbot ; 
the message, if I recollect right, was to. 
bring over, as soon as he could, the four 
sacks of wheat that had remained behind 
from the last cart-load, for having laid 
out the site of the new Abbey, the work- 
roen would want to be supplied with vic- 
tuals. This wheat was some, Mein Herr 
must know^ of a particularly fine kind, 
the seed of which the abbot had himself 
given my father, and '* 

" But pray why need I know any thing 
about this ? What I want to know is, why 
the Abbey was deserted ?" 

*' True, true ; 1 beg Mein Herr*s pardon. 
Well, let me see— Gadso, Mein Herr has 
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put me out. Well, Barnabas— no, that 
wasn't it — it was about fifty years since — ** 

The exile now perceiving that the tale 
would not be finished before morning, 
determined that he would not await the 
conclusion ; and starting up^ and affecting 
to have forgotten some pressing business 
at the fair, begged the rustic would point 
him out the way. 

It was in vain that the poor man re« 
minded him that he did not seem to know 
any thing of the fair a little while before, 
and offered to proceed strait forward in 
his tale ; he was obdurate to all he could 
urge ; and the discomfited historian, with 
evident marks of reluctance, shewed him 
a path that wound down the bank, and 
marked several points where the road ran 
along the margin of the lake, after passing 
through the gorge. 

He rushed onward, looking behind him 
frequently, terrified lest the mania of narra- 
tive should prompt the old man to accom- 
pany him, and pelt him with the proverbs 
of Barnabas, and the seed oats of the abbot. 
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He found him better skilled in topogra- 
phy than in the arts of narration, for he 
was enabled, partly by his directions, 
partly by an occasional open of the woods 
and hills to the lake on his left, to find his 
way without any further inquiry. 
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CHAP. II. 

I 

— — • It is a foarfiil strife^ ,^ 

For man endowed with morul life, 
Whose shroud of sentient clay can still 
Feel feverish pang and faintin<; dull, 
Whose eye can sture in stony trance, 
Whose hair can rouse like warrior's lance; 
'Tis hard for such to view, unfuri'd, 
The curtain of the future world. 

The Lady of the Lake. 

It was already dark when the exile reached 
a chasm in a wall that crossed a hill^ and 
seemed to have been the enclosure of a 
park in which the Abbey stood, the grey 
masses of 'vhich were now discerned at 
no great distance, by the feeble light of the 
stars, rising amidst close plantations of 
yew and cypress, while he could hear dis- 
tinctly the sounds of business and merri- 
ment ascending from the neighbouring 
village, over which the atmosphere was 
all bright with bonfires and illuminations^ 
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partial glimpses of which ke'wasable to 
catch here and th^e^ where there chanced 
to be an opeqiDg of the trees atid houMs. 

He contracted the simple gaiety that 
there aQiihatled aH hearts; the bustle; the 
music, the light, with the dark errand upoq 
which he had approached the awful struct 
tufe bcffore him^ with Che shriek of thcT 
howlet^ that canie.>in the; breez^e^ the si*' 
ienie, the sdHiudei the gl<>ot» that SUP^ 
rouflided. hinik. ■.',.'.: 

He fdt chilled in his fraine and his 
miiid, aijd for dn iiistant thought of ehstl*^ 
ginghis^ purpose, for theseardh of the swarth 
maliden amidst the scene of rustic pleasure; 
but this was only the feding of a motiient, 
the mexi he wois ashamed ofit, aftd sprung' 
through the breach. 

The first riafe of the exile was to exavnine 
. the edifice hsdf .; iic wzi still, in many' 
places, uncteidajred^ its massy ednstnictiotv 
having resisted the weather; ^d ih others' 
the dilapadadon^ seemed to be more the 
resvit of the removal of the ma^riafs for^ 
the new building) than the tflbct of time. ' 

VOL. iw. c 
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He paced the cloisters, ask^ended into 
the galleries, and entered several of the 
cells, once the scene or petlitetice and de- 
TOtton^ perchance the pdor refuge ofbroken 
spirits^ upbn which the world had trodden^ 
perchance that of the dark villaiin, who ill 
concealed within their walls the lust for 
Ihose worldly enjoyments from which his 
cfimes.had cooipeUed hrm to remove. Si- 
lent and solitary as they had l^een, when 
their echoes only returned the bare foot- 
ir^jad pf thefnidnight penitent, or the low 
n)M-rr9'tii' of his prayer -^when their arches 
gleamed only to the dim cresset that de« 
pended from their centre, or the slender 
taper of the nocturnal visitant of his last 
r.ei;eplaciej they were now tnori solitary, 
more silent. 

' The. whiz of the bat's wing was all 
the exiie jveard as he passed along, or 
enterii^g, vt^u^d, by the dim star-light 
that' fpijiud .entrance through the narrow 
casement.,, here the decaying remains of a 
breviary, there a scoUrge, still clotted with 
the blood of apme self-tortured ascetic* 
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The chapel^ into which he now made 
way> bore every mark of having beea 
once a superb strucr«ire ; the roof having 
fallen in in several parts, he was enabled 
to examine, by rather a stronger light than 
the other parts of the building aflbrded, 
the fluted pillars, the rich painted win* 
dows, the magnificent carved work that 
surrounded the high altar, the teasellated 
pavem^t, and the colossal mosaica^ with 
which the walls liad been decorated* 

, He paced the aisle for some liiinute^ 
contrasting its present cheerless aspect 
With that of the time when it bad blazed 
wjth tapers, and reeked with incdnse**- 
when the splendid vestments of pontifical 
dignity; mixed with the simple garb of 
bumbler holiness, had enridbed the scene, 
while the strains of holy melody /had now 
pealed, now lingered in dying cadence of 
sweetest symphony beneath the far*atretdi- 
ing concavities of its roof. 

Through these the rising wind* fimling 

entftince through the apertures of the roof, 

c-3 
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m>V swept> in hollow and mournrul-saiind- 
iiig blasts^ ia the pauaesrof which tlie exile 
heurd ibe echo of: hjsown foatstepi however 
light fae pressed tbepavementj throtighout 
the tv hole! I-eJigth of the fabric. 

Again he felt his sphits yielding to the ^ | 

chilUieSs,, .the; gloom of the place; and the ' j 

dark thoiighks that *were. associated with | 

iQs ^pect^ and he soiigbt the open air. 
Here^ .tcio, evfery. thing bare marks of. 
desertioii ;aird decay. The walks, which 
appf^aredi to.. have been forwied with taste, 
\igere; overgjxjwji' with grass; ii and docks>^* 
at)d:tbiMLtt3!;iithe.ponds^!thaC'had ^iplpHed' 
tb^comnufntty with. water, were ove^^p read' 
yfith.green islimc^.tif choked with ^d&ge ;' 
while!. tl^e Triton or the Naiad, who had 
hclii the boiich,"or>the''urn, lay prostrate- 
ia. the.cetitrej'and thctplun-ge of the otter, 
and'thrjAotter of the wild-'duck, scaried by 
the. ^ifjavvilted: sojund of a human foot- 
step, was heard as the^ exrle' approached ; 
ibc; paliqi^iwercibrokfih, 'the sHnibbenes 
^Xiposed to tiue^ . devastdtipn of cattle ; 
several of the fruit trees of an extensive 



orchard were ramified aUd otherwrse de- 
cayed, for want of pruning; and the low 
howl of a for issued from the door of an 
degant pavilion. 

The exile, as he stalked through this 
scene of desolation,, thought jt was indeed 
a place fitted for unholy deeds. The 
prospect of what was to come, together 
with the interest which the scene had 
excited, had rendered him ' unconscious 
how the time passed, and he started as he 
heard the bell chime tlie hour " from the 
towers of the other, buildiiig, and found 
that it was ten o'clock — that before two 
hours should have elapsed; he should have 
held converse with the dead. 

He was pursuing his rambles through 
ihe grounds, in anxious rumination, wheti 
bethought, as he passed beneath a clump 
of cypress, that he heard his nzime repeated 
hf a low voice, Ihe tones of whicb were 
familiar to his ear> atid which seemed to 
issue from am on^ the trees. He stopped 
and turned ; the sound Was repeated/and 
shorHy afteir a 'slender figure emerged 



TnfiitfiSA. 3 1 

may see it there^ a little way up the hilF, 
\vhere my mother and Theresa have station- 
ed themselves, that they might have in*^ 
tercepted you if yon should have passed 
down that way frbm the road/* 

*' Theresa/* said the exile, *' station 
herself to intercept me ! why, what new 
mystery is- this ?" But then he seemed to 
recollect that Theresa was near, and nothing 
elsie, and he ran, or rather flew, in. the 
direction in which Juan had pointed. 

The women were standing at the door 
of the summer-hbuse, and, as they saw him 
approach, advanced to meet him. 

He could scarcely disguise the rapture 
he felt at again beholding them ; he pressed 
their hands to bis bosom with iall the 
warmth of friendship — oh! it was more 
than friendship ; then gently reproached 
them for having left the hostel before he was 
up; and then informed them of the inten- 
tion he had formed of .seeking them, and 
becoming their companion in their return 
to France, and their protector when in it, 
if they would aUowhim to claim that title; 
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' While bespoke he rolled in his hand the 
slender fingers of Theresa ; be found they 
trembled. He looked in her face, anxious 
to discover the nature of her emotion ; and 
notwithstanding the darkness of that, and 
the darkness of the night, he thought he 
could perceive that xt w.as joy. He wished 
the scene had been Ipss awful, the blast 
less cold, that hope toigbt have been cer- 
taipfy. 

•' We shall most gladly,'* said the Moor, 
V avail ourselves of the kindness of our 
Ipenefbctor; but this is not a tin^eor a 
place to arrange matters of that nature/' 

" No more is it," said the ejcile, again 
returning to the surprise he had felt at 
first. " In the name of Heaven, bow 
can^e you to know I should be here at this 
I)at.ir i and what induced you to surmount 
the terrors the place usually inspires, if 
I have obtained correct inforipation respect- 
ing It ? 

'' That you have," said the Moor ; '^ but 
had Jt ^ew ten time$ qiore repulsive, 
surely, ^ve could not have hes^itated to >'isit 



It, when the safety of our ben^fector was 
concerned. '^ 

''My safety !*' said the exile, with in* 
creased surprise ; but he immediately re- 
collected the doubts that had preceded 
kis resolution to obey the invitation of the 
sorcerer. 

" Time presses/' said theMoor ; •' ifyonr 
will listen to Theresa, she Will explain all/* 

The exile was silent, and Theresa, having 
first looked anxiously round, to see that no 
one was at hand, began. • ' ' 

*' You most kn<>w, nlilord^ that the 
fair of Meerfedt, where we have been 
pursuing oui* occupation, lasts three days, 
of which this is the last* In the evening of 
the day before yesterday, we had retired 
from our labours, very much fatigued, 
and I was just beginning to undress myself 
to go to bed, when Juan rushed into the' 
room, in violent agitation — ^ Theresa/* 
said he, in a loud but impassioned voice, 
*lhave'dfsc6vered a villainous plot against 
the liberty, -very possibly life of lord* 
Rivers V He wasabput to inforn» mie how^' 

c 3 
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but suddenly recollected himseir> and tab* 
ing me by the hand, whispered, as he har- 
ried m« from theroom^ 'We shall losefhe 
opportunity oF knowing more about it/ , 

*' I followed him, terrified and agitated, 
iiito the room where he slept ; we both 
walked on tiptoes, and when he got in, 
he laid his finger on his lipSy to enjoin si- 
lence. He then led me over to a slender 
partition, that separated the apartment 
from another, and made signs for me tp 
put my eye to a fissure in one of the 
boaHs. . I did so ; but was ready to sink 
with terror when I beheld the sorcerer. 
There were two .men with hinr, Tn the garb 
of soldiers; he was j«ist dismii^sing them, 
and said, as they passed through the door, 
' Remember twelve o'clock at the Abbey of. 
Marienfels ; don't fail ; rest assured I shall 
deliver him into your hands!' He then 
stalked up and down for a little jime by 
himself, and went out. 

''Juan now informed me that the words I 
had heard related to you, as he had dis- 
covered, from the first part of the conver** 



saiion \9hich he had overhead^/ the sol* 
diers were in league with some Englishmen^ 
to whom they were to deliver you, when 
they themselves had made you a prisoner; 
through the means of the sorcerer^ What 
further evil awaited you I know not^ but 
one very iFiecessary* piece of information^ 
which Juan's trepfdation had prevented his* 
obtaining, was the night upon wliich you 
were to be entrapped^ We were deter- 
piined, however, to do pur best to save 
you," 

The exite pressed' the minstrers hand, 
and she returned the pressure by a sweet' 
smile ; and she repeated; ^^ We were de-* 
termined to do our best to save you, andT 
going down* to* the domia—-pooh, Tmean to* 
say my mother, we iftforipe^her of whaf 
was going forward ; she, warmly approved 
of our designs, and regretted that indis<- 
position, by which she had been* all day 
confmed to her bed, prevented her from' 
assisting us. We went out imthediately to 
the fiair green, and remained there till' 
twelver o^.Qlpeks lyhepwe left the sorcerer ' 
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busy at his usual tricks ; for that nigbt we 
were secure. 

"'• Yesterday morning we left the hostel 
y^here we had lodgedj and^ in order to vatcb 
his proceedings more effectually* we took 

■ 

MP our abode in a small lone cottage in the 
woodlands which separate the grounds of 
this from those of the new Abbey ; and a 
little after th^ chimes had gone nineo*cIock 
yesterday evening, Juan and I stationed 
ourselves where you fonnd us just now. 
The — my mother could not come, beings 
stiU too much indisposed to bear the heavy 
dew that was Tailing. 

'* 1 remained here in great anxiety/ as* 
you may well suppose, for the place, and 
Qur business, was enough to inspire me 
with that, even if the life and liberty of 
my mother's benefactor bad not been at 
stake. 

•'The Abbey clock went ten-»*-nothing . 
stirred but the grey wing of the howlet, 
that sometimes swept athwart nie; ele- 
ven*— all was still, silent, and lonely ; 
twelve—I now thought qur busiuega^- 
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was over fox that nighty when I heard a 
step, and soon- perceived Juan approach*. 
\r\Z. He came up to me« breathless with 
the speetl he had made. ' As I kept my . 
vrarch/ said he, 'about two minutes before 
the hour struck, three persons passed me, 
making towards the Abbey y one of them 
I am positive is the sorcerer, the other two 
I could not identify for the men we saw 
with him, but I greatly fear lord Rivers is 
lost for ever ; perhaps we may find him 
--yet about the monastery, before he falls 
into the hands of his enemies; let ushasten 
thither/' 

* '' Good Heave* V* said the exile, ''and 
have I indeed found such friends, so young> 
and yet so 'daring, when my welfare wast 
at stake ! Solitude, darkness, an haunted 
abbey> a terrific sorcerer — yes^ the world ha& 
aiill something worth living for/' 

Theresa smiled with an expression he 
could not define ; he cast towards hjer a 
penetrating glance, from, which she turned; 
her eye, and continued—'* Wc reached 
the Abbey— -you were no where, tp. fe«; 
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seen. We had visited in the daytime^ 
arid explored every part of it. Juan pra- 
posed that we should go through it, in the 
faint hope of meeting you in soine of its 
deserted cells or galleries. I trembled, 
but Followed in silence. After passings 
tlirough corridors that ran round several 
courts, we at length made our way \nU> 
the great gallery of the chapel, and a light 
from the nave soon informed us that the 
sorcerer was there. 

" W^ soon discovered him, by the light 
of a lanthorn which he held in his hand, 
amidst some ruined tombs and monuments 
that are in the enclosure »)n the south side 
of the fabric, through a breach in the wall 
of whrch they can be discovered. 

*^The two men whom Juan had seen 
were still with him, but were persons of 
very different aspect from the soldiers we: 
had seen in the hostel. They had all the 
appearance of persons extremely terrified, 
and not at all likely to be objects of 
terror to others. Their thoughts seemed 
bewildered ; and when the sorcerer spoke. 
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to them, and appeared to point their at ten^ 
tion to some inscription or other object^- it 
was some time before they could colled 
ihemseives sufficiently to attend to him. 

'' All three now passed through the, 
breach into the chapel; atid'' — shehesitat-. 
ed — "I tan go no farther: with respect to 
wliat now occQrred> my lips must be for 
ever closed." 

*' Go ho farther f-r-lips for ever 
closed !" said the exile ; '' what can this 
mean?'* He recollected the words of the* 
sorcerer, which he had so recently heard 
— '' Thou shah behold unhurt what others,; 
if they have but a glimpse of, close their 
eyes in temporary death, or madden^ if 
they are not so fortunate, unless reason 
holds out at the expence of life." , 

*' Oh/' said the. Moor, *' this is the most, 
extraordinary of all things ; neither she 
nor Juan will say a word even to me of w|iat 
they were witnesses to, and soroetim:es 
seem perfectly agoniz^ed if I pres^- them. 
Tbey might tell, they say, but they add^- 
tt\at I would not wish to make their instant. 
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destruction necessary : all I can learn* 
from them is^ that Theresa fainted at an' 
rfarly period of whatever dreaidfal scene 
v^as presented Xo their view; but this 
during young urchin, who is always 
apeing the man, held out Xo the last ; and 
I much fear/* added she in a melancholy 
tone, " that his courage will have cost him 
dear, for he has not been himself since. 
He has been several times seized with fits, 
after which he talks in a wild and incohe- 
rent manner ; and he has been otherwise 
so unwell, that I would fain have persuaded 
bim not to leave his bed ; but there was no 
prevailing on him td consent to this." 

The exile lisfened in silent astonishment, 
and turning towards the youth, perceived 
by the feeble light which the rtoon, now 
risen, cast through a dense cloud, that his 
face was all swollen and inflamed ; and dn • 
taking hold of his hand, he found that it ' 
burned like a coal. He was about to second 
his mother's persuasions that he would re- - 
turn to the cottage, when the Abbey 
clocks tp the preceding sounds of whicbj - 



TRSftKSA* 41 

*, 

as it struck the quarters, they had m^, in * 
the earnestness of their conversation, at^ 
tended^ chimed; they anxiously reckon- 
ed the sti'okes ; it was/ midnight. ; 

"It cannot be so late/' said Theresa; 
•^^ yes, it IS ; thcrte — if you listen, you can 
hear faintly the . peal of the organ from 
the monastery ; it plays while the monks 
enter the chapel, and take their seats.'' 

'* Silence/** said J uan ; " there are ppople 
passing beneath the clump where I was just 
iiowst^tioned.*^' 

AH looked, -as he pointed, concealing 
themselves behind the shrubs that had 
ornamented theentrance of thearl}our. Two 
figures were discovered stealing down 
towards the Abbey, while they endeavour- 
ed to elude obs^ervation, cautiously keep*^ 
ing within, the shade of the. trees. 

They had scarcely passed, when. a third 
appeared, who, asbe bore a lanthorni, was 
immediately recognised by the i«hale 
group for the sorcerer. ' He stopped for a 
few momentSi and folding the lanlhdrjri. 
high, looked anQUQd hiiD« He spake ta-^ 
himself, and^ as the wind blew towards the 
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arbour, they were enabled to catch hicr 
words. 

*' All hitherto proceeds well," said he ; 
" Heaven grant nothing may keep the 
bird from his cage ! The night (he look* 
ed towards the moon, stHl shrouded in her 
cloudy mantle), the night is favourable ; 
every thing conspires to seize his imagina- 
tion, overawe his mind, and make him an 
easy prey. How mournfully the wind sighs 
through the heads of those tall cypress ! 
the very appearance of that old, gloomy, 
deserted fabric, is sufficient to damp the 
courage of the bravest man ; I could al- 
most feel inclined to'yield to terror myself, 
whenever I behold its massy towers, at 
such an hour as this, often as it has been 
the scene of my triumph, when I have 
trampled upon the spirit of the living; 
and fearlessly communed with the dead — 
But time presses ; ere this he will have been 
in anxious attendance/' 

As he spoke this h& passed on. 

The Moor now proposed that they 
should retire and conceal themselves in 
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some remote part of the grounds or the 
adjacent woods^ till the sorcierer and his 
myrmidons, thinking thiat their victim 
had escaped their snares, should vrithdraw. 
But Edward, who felt his curiosity woufld 
up to a pitch that he could no longer bear^ 
and who thought that he might also un- 
ravel the web of the conspiracy which had 
been hatched against him. determined to 
reconnoitre the operations of the enemy, 
and his companions could not be persuad- 
ed to leave him, although, if he were, 
assailed, it was not probable that they could 
afford him any assistance. 

Juan said, that since he was determined, 

he thought the best way of ascertaining 

what was going forward would be t^ 

ascend into the gallery of the- chapeU 

where he and Theresa had been stationed 

the night before, and where it was utterly 

impossible they could be discovered. Hq 

thought he could easily find the way, a^ 

as the entrance to it Was at the farther end 

of the building > from that towards >vbic^ 

the sorcerer and his accomplices had pas^ecL 



THERESA. 

< 

tKeywoiild, if they m»de directly forit, bl? 
almost certain of escoping theml "The 
|^urpos6, miloW,'* he added, " for which 
these persons have coftte, does fiot appear 
to be of a ghostly nature, otherwise t iati- 
hot be cerfam that I should undertate to 
iervfe you as a gutde, after what I last night 
had the misfortune to behold." He shud- 
dered as he spoke. 

Each felt that there, was no time to 
lose, and the exile, while hecontemplated> 
with pity and uneasiness, the evidently 
-diseased frame of his young friend, nodded 
acquiescence in his proposal. 

The whole party soon made good their 
lodgement, and awaited^ in mute expecta- 
tion, the result. 

A breeze had arisen, accompanied by 
driving rains, which sometimes sweeping 
the clouds that obscured the moon, allow- 
ed her disk to appear for a moment, as if 
to shew more clearly the wildness and de- 
fiolation of the scene, -then darkness relum- 
ed ; the wind sung loud amidst the figures 
pf the fabric, and this high trees that waved 
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vrithboit ; ^hd now il paused^ and now iV 
rose agaitt^ and^ as it rose, the wild plaints - 
of spirtis whose reign had been disturbed/ 
rcH^ to the ear of fancy,- in melancholy* 
a'ci^o^patfiment. 

"What a cheerless place !" said Theresa,- 
iff a low voice* • 

> *' It's no wondev that we should find it 
soj** saJdJo^n^ ""when tJie sorcerer himself . 
is^etn^d to feel its inSoence*" 

Edward wasr agdin about to -express hts< 
s^nse^ of the 'generous temerity that had 
been exercised on bis. account, when- a. 
light appeared at the gale of the building, 
ttvfd inttnediatdlv after the sorcerer enter- 
edx hofding his lanthornf. 

He w{is. unaccomt)amed, and stepped 
c^utioti^sly- forward, turoing the light al* 
flernatdy t<G>^ either side, ^ and examining 
every rapess as he advanced. At le¥ig:fh he 
called the hkUe by Mft name i,n a low- tone ; 
the 6c^e$ of hid voice- whispered aUng 
the wails. He traver^fed the whole length: 
of'lt^^ eh^l^el ^evei^l tftnesiin this matther, 
aiid at length eViident flia/ks of iftipa^hce 
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vere discernible in his countenance^ as 
the light which he held failing occasion* 
ajiy athwart it, shewed all its terrible 
lineaments, rendered more ferocious and 
repulsive by the chagrin under which he 
suflTered. 

He now seemed to abandon all hope of 
finding him he sought, and suddjenly gave 
a loud whistle. Immediately two men in 
the garb of soldiers rushed through the 
breach in the chapel wall, from among 
the tombs^ where they had been concealed^ 
and advanced towards him. 
. When they reached him — ^'' For this time/* 
said he,. " you have missed your victim ; 
we must chuse some better opportunity ; 
fear not that I shall let him escape." 

The men appeared extremely dissatisfied, 
and after a short pause, one of them, seiEing 
ihe sorcerer by tbecoUar, cried, "My friend, 
this is child's play ; I much doubt you have 
brought us on a wrong scent, in order that 
the game might escape/* 

The sorcerer looked at him with a frown 
that seemed to overawe him, for he slowly 
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reliiiquished his grasp. Then with a smile, 
hi Which scoriij derision, and disap- 
pointment, were blended^ and in a voice 
that, without effort, seemed to possess a 
volume of sound, equal to that of a dozen 
ordinary men — ** Worm,^' said he, '• think- 
est thou that I directed my steps hither 
for the sakeof the miserable reward prof- 
fered b\^ your employer to tempt my 
avarice? or* thinkest thou a menace from 
»irch'a reptile a^ thou art' could stir in me 
any feelfng but contempt ? Slave ! I am 
prompted to spurn thee ; but no," added 
he, a^umlng a calmer tone, produced 
probably by the terror displayed by the 
offender, ''no, thou art no fit object for 
the wrath of Walmer. Know that it was 
for purposes of my own I sought to deli« 
Ver lord Rivers into your hands ; I wished 
him to live, that he might be the instrument 
<if vengeance, but I wished the hour of 
that vengeance suspended ; I wished him 
to be a captive till an hour big with doubt 
^A darkness to myself had passed, after 
whichj I would have nerved and directed 
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his arm. In the cnstpdy of the capricious 
tyrant who seeks his life^ he would have 
been safe as the gems ths^t glitter in hi» 
diadem. Mi/ power," his form dilated as 
he spoke, " should have preserved bitn^ 
But I fear it may not be :'* hesighed deeply^ 
and crossing his arms as he spoke^ looked^ 
upon the ground ; *' yet to the last I will 
struggle for the glorious prize of -»mmor'* 
tality. One e^flTprtmore, aqd. if it fails>. 
this poniard— but why delay the blow at 
all ? What is it to me that his hand should 

• 

inflictr-— — no, there is severer retribution, 
in it, and I would not that the culprit'^ crime 
lost any portion of its meed." 

He then turned to thesojdier, whoseem«> 
tpd more dead tbap alive, and ^aid — '^ Yoa. 
shall have the fugitive^ fear not; and before 
that solitary chime >haU sound that draws 
the thoughts of man, if perchance hi]gf couch. 
zSord not skimber, ;to the shadowy and. 
awful form^ of that viewless world, to which 
l^s dari:ling fancy or melancholy n>usiQgs 
ever turning, acknowledge the lipks'by 
which ithe lapsing time coAnietts hi}n with 



A 



THEKSSA. 49 

it — ere that chime shall sound, thon shalt 
here. behold the spirit of him thou seekest 
torn from his body» to declare where that 
body may be found. The summons it shall 
now receive tnay not be disobeyed. Tremble 
not, wretched animal 1 thou shalt take no 
harm ; my power is effectual to save as to 
destroy/' 

Having spokefi thus, he passed through 
the breach, and soon returned, bearing in 
his hand a, bag, which having opened^ he 
displayed^ a similar apparatus to that which 
Herman had described as having found in 
the wood, and again in the chapel of 
baron Walstein's castle. He immediately 
proceeded to set the tapers in the sockets, 
and arrange them before him. 

While lie was thus occupied, Juan and 
Theresai both ali^ost dead with terror, in 
a low v.oice besought the exile to leave 
the chapel ; but he had no ears for them ; 
be perceived that the meditated incantatioa 
was to be directed i against himself, and 
his bosom was heaving with tumultuous 

. VQt» J v. D 
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self-interrogations^ as to the conduct tie 
should adopts whetlier he should wait 
till his spirit, wrested, as* the sorcerer said 
]t should be^ from his body^ should leave 
tJiat body a prey to him and his Companions^ 
or, rushing down, become the assailant in 
the contest, however unequal. He em- 
braced the latter resolution ; and drawing 
his sabre, delayed^ putting it into execu- 
tion only till he should have ^een some 
portion of the sorcerer's proceedings, 
which a curiosity inflamed almost to mad- 
ness induced him to believe could not im- 
mediately affect him. 

The sorcerer meanwhile completed his 
preparations. Describing a circle round 
where he stood, within which he placed his 
companions, as if for protection, he poured 
a vial of liquid in three several places, and 
then scattered a powder over each. Each 
spot sent up a reek that filled the building 
with a heavy and intolerable odo^r. He 
then, with a wand, which he took in pieces 
from the bag, and fastened together by 
joints framed for thepurpose, drew several 
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stranjfe' figures upon the "pavement, then 
\iraved it aloft, and immediately fell into 
the fixed attitude that Herman had de- 
scribed him to have done, whdn he disclo- 
sed the scene of murder at the masquerade ; 
his eyes had the same terrific glaze as of ^ 
death, and his form was motionless. 

The soldiers gazed upon him with a 
wild expression of terror in their counte- 
nances, while fheir limbs shook beneath 
them ; and Jimn, Theresa, and the Moor, 
clung round Edward in equal pain. 

The exile alone was fearless ; every 

emotion was sunk in that of curiosity ; 

and in the eagerness of his desire to miss 

ho part of the coming spectacle, he 

advanced in full view of his enemies, 

bending over the balustrade of the gallery, 

so that they would have needed the aid of 

no sorcerer to discover him, had not their 

faculties been too completely bound up 

by fear to -admit of their using them for 

any other purpose than to contemplate 

the terrible being that stood before them, 

his spirit, Xo all appearance, wrapt into 

D 2 
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6ome other sphere of existence. His coun- 
tenance was turned towards the high altar, 
and had just exhibited signs of returning 
animation in a slight convulsion, when 
suddenly ablaze of light burst from it, that 
filledthe wholechapel with a light clear, pur^« 
and brilliant, as the summer's noon, when 
the east wind has chased the clouds, and 
the frame of man springs buoyant in the 
lightness of the tempered air. 

The sorcerer worked in stronger and 
stronger convulsions ; at length he seemed 
to have completely recovered his suspended 
animation. 

The exile, who conceived that the T)ril^ 
liant light was the efTect of his power^ 
expected every moment the tone of high 
command to issue from his lips, and was 
now rushing down, and was again withheld 
by curiosity, when, to his astonishment, 
instead of any expression of authority, his 
countenance assumed every symptom of 
extreme terror and dejection ; he looked 
fixedly towards the altar, from whence the 
light seemed to proceed, but which the 
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ixiTe could not see^ as he was stationed 
immediately above, and the gallery pro- 
jected far beyond it; a sudden weakness 
seemed to seize him ; he tottered, and at 
length sunk on hii knees, his eyes still 
* fixed upon the light, with terror that'had 
Increased almost to frenzy. 

A pause ensued, during which even the 
niost high-wrought expectation could not 
prevent theexile examining the astonishing 
scene that was passing before his eyes. 
The light, the purity of which declared a 
source far different from any of the gross 
materials by which man endeavours to 
remedy the absence of the all-cherishing 
sun, while its strength passing through 
the ruined windows and charms that the 
roof of the fabric presented, spread wide 
through the atmosphere, insomuch that, the 
wind having become perfectly hushed^ 
the song of the throstle, aroused by What 
seemed the light of day^ was heard iii the 

neighbouring trees, filling the silence. 
The terror of the sorcerier, the soldiers 

prostrated with their faces on the earth, the 
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emotions of his young friends, Which seem- 
ed now to have in them more of wonder 
and Jess of terror, all presented a scene 
that friled his bosom with a painful and 
undefined feeling of awe, into ^which the 
fears of the sorcerer had flung hope — af 
wonder, with which the loveliness of that 
clear light and the sweetness of the tbros-. 
tie's notes had blended admiration. 

While he stood half entranced, awaiting 
the issue, a voice, loud as the thunder's 
roar, issued from the altar. 

" In thy impious daring," it said, *' thou 
didst at first barter thy wretched soul for 
permission to fulfil the decrees of Omnipo- 
tence, and thou wert suffered for a sea- 
son to gratify thy miserable pride. WheiJ 
the guUty fall, it matters not whether 
Heaven's lightning blast, or a worm sting 
tRem. But with this thou wert not satis- 
fied ; thou hast presumed, in the madness 
of thy arrogance, to war with Heaven, 
seeking to thwart its immutable resolves. 
Thy hour is come ! it may not be averted ! 
perish! — ^And thou, unhappy wanderer. 
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wek not, in the restlessness of thy agitated 
spirit^ to explore those depths of fate which 
the Almighty in his mercy hath concealed 
from man ; tread cjnietly arid htitntly the 
path that duty ha& marked out for th^e ; iit 
due time thou fthaltbeled by that unerring 
hand th£^' moulds aiH human will, impels 
all human action, to the act thou art destin* 
ed to perform. Mdiliwhile^ let not passion 
bh'nd thy reason, op cast a stain upon 
thy name, that would make thy offspring 
blush to remember if* The warrior of his 
country may not wield a mercenary blade ; 
the Christian may not Wantonly cast away 
that life with which Heaven has gifted him* 
Contumacy doth not compensate forsim** 
The voice ceased, and its subsiding mur^ 
mur was like the far-off swell- of ocean, 
when the whirlwind hath passed from its 
bosom. A short interval of silet^<;e ensued^ 
during which the light gl6wed with aug- 
mented sptendor, and again the throstle's 
song was h^ard, and then the light gradu^ 
ally withdrew,, till no vestige of it remainedj 
and the feeble gleam of the tapers that 
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Stood before the sorcerer, scarcely enabled 
the dilated pupil to embrace anj object 
that was not close to them. 

The note of the throstle was no longer 
heard ; the breeze bad so fallen, that, as 
it swept, it scarcely moved the tall heads 
of the trees that towered above the decaying 
roof, and sometimes let their luxuriant 
branches fall through its chasms. 

The spirit of the sorcerer seemed to re- 
vive in the absence of the object, before 
which no sternness of mind could bear him 
up. He raised his head, at^d supporting 
himself by the aid of the wand as he knelt> 
for he appeared too weak to stand — " *Th 
even so^" said he ; '' the hand of fate may 
not be staid ; we seek to shun the precis 
pice, and when we think ourselves ^ecurtf, 
we awake as from a dream, and stanfd 
upon its brink. 

'*My doom is pronounced ; I feel the 
death within me from which I had fondly 
hoped I was exempt. Oh ! the fiend 
whom I have served works within me, and 
drags me to bis footstool. Yet baffled^ 
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cBeaTeJ, sfricken fo the dust, the spirit 
that taught me to aspire above mortal 
hope is yet unconquered' within me ; fear 
is yet a stranger to the spirit of Wafmer." 

As he spoke a. sudden revulsion of feel^ 
ing seemed to belie hfs words; he again 
stared wildly towards the altar, from whicb 
d feeble, dismal, bluish ligHt, which form- 
ed a strong contrast to the former, now 
streamed, and again his countenance qui>- 
vered and wrought with strong spasms—* 
•^ Hah f" he cried, "art thou too there? stay, 
stay, stay I thy reign is not yet begun." 

He strove to rise, but was unable ; then 
by a strenuous effort he seemed to recover 
a portion ofhtsintrepidity, while a hideous* 
grin of satisfaction sH'uggled with the ter- 
rors that stiU distorted bis features, and at 
kngth triumphed y he was calm, but his^ 
calmness was more terrible than any pas* 
sion that shake?^ the frame of man. The 
hand of death seemed to fasten on him^ 
but moved not his spirit ; the livid hue of 
mortality overspr|eadhTscountenanee,which^ 

» 
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again wasall distorted ;- but his eye confessed 
not the influence of pain ; it still marked 
.the fullest consciousness, was fixed, was 
dreadfully stern. At length he fell, but 
again raised himself, and again looked 
with the same expression tawards the altar; 
but he could no more ; the weakness of 
the body rapidly augmented ; he again 
sunk to the ground ; his limbs writhed; he 
struck his clenched hands against the pave- 
ment; then he was motionless; and a 
heavy groan, .that> half stifled, marked tt) 
the last the inflexible stubbornness of his 
spirit, proclaimed his dissolution. 

The light that had issued from the 
altar suddenly withdrew ; the tapers were 
extinguished with a hissing sound ; and 
dismal yells, as of exulting demons, filled 
the fabric. When these were no longer 
heard, the exile and his friends remained 
for some minutes silent, eacli wrapt in their 
own thoughts. At length — '^ Has man,** 
said he, '* ever before witnessed any thing 
similar to this ? — has—*' 

'Mlark !" said Theresa ; ^^ the wondrous 
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scene hai not yet closed ; list tb thos#' 
sounds ! oh, are they not divine ?'* 
' As she spoke, a strain of more th^n mor* 
tai melody swelled in the direction of the 
altar: all listened with a mixture of awe, 
wonder, and delight ; again the strain 
arose, and the praises of the Mbst'HIgh werd 
breathed upon the midnight air : so ftweel, 
so solemn, so impressive as that strain, no 
sound had they ever heard ; and now it 
was committed to one clear voice of exqui- 
site flexibility and modulation ; and oh ! 
how soft, how tender* and yet how holy 
were its accents't Chen* as it paused, a full 
rich chorus burst upon the ear; iillin^ 
the soul with a lofty enthusiasm, and this in ' 
Its turn died gradually away, until but one 
note of thriUing sweetness lingered on the 
silence ; and now it Was heard no longer: 
the ear still watched* for its renewal, but- 
lYo sound answered its expectation. 

" Heaven," said the exile, in a sofemji 
tone, " giveth Up no part of this ' fair por* 
tion of creative skill to the rule of the evil 
one : if^ in fulfilment of its immutable-pur^ 
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pose^ it' pennits malign spirits to brood 
within these walk^ their reign is bounded, 
and the yell of the deman yields to the 
sweetness of angelic minstrelsy, as the dark 
and turbid hour of human life may be il- 
lumed by the cheering rays that patience, 
fortitude, and piety pour into the soul." 

*^I have beard/' said Theresa, '*that strains, 
such as we have }ust listened to, often un-* 
heard of those who stand around, and are 
still of this world, sooth the departing 
spirits of the just, and overcoming the 
pains of di^olution> imprint on the lifeless 
features a sweetness of content, that the 
dinner cpay not behold, and continue evil ; 
0h ! may such be the comfort of our parting 
bourr 

Ai; she spoke the enthusrasm of her words^ 
was communicated to her actions ; she 
grasped t^e band of hef mother, and that 
of Juan, and holding them to hep bosom>. 
looked at that heaven^ towards which her 
thoughts were directed, while the fire of 
her eye was distinguishable evea in the 
feeble starlight* 
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Th^ exile was carried away by the en- 
thusiasm of the moment ; he thought of 
the hitherto simplec'onversation and actions 
, 'Of the simple, lowly, uneducated minstrel; 
' and as he contrasted it with the lofty 
ardour of the words he now heard, the 
angelic grace, the sweet and temperecl 
dignity, of the fine form that was now, 
before him, he said to himself — ^'Of a 
truth, if a livelier spark of the divinity 
lurk within us, it will shine and burn^ 
although no friendly hand may fan it ; of 
a truth, no occupation, however lowly, 
may corrupt a nature in which there is 
inherent purity.'*^ 

He gazed upon the minstref ; her hat 
was thrown back, her luxuriant tresses, , 
• which had escaped from it, thrown carelessly 
over one shoulder, fell down her side, in 
graceful negligence, leaving one side of her 
beautifully-formed neck exposed to view ; 
her attitude, the wrapt expression of her 
countenance, her whole appearance, spoke 
of her intimate alliance with that heaven . 
t% which her eye was uplifted. The exile. 
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for the monjent, saw in her only a siinf 
who might be worshipped ; andj in a 
transport of devotion, seized her hand, and 
carrying it to his lips, imprinted on it a 
burning kiss. 

This actioit, however, stopped, in all the 
current of enthusiasm, and some little 
coldness and confusion was on the point af 
succeeding, when Juan complained of being 
very ill, and expressed a desire to go intl> 
the air ; as he spoke, he leaned against >a 
pillar forsupport,^ and almost immediately 
after fell. 

The exile, distressed and alarmed, took 
him up in his arms, and carried him out of 
the building, the women -following in great 
agitation and alarm. When he reached 
the foot of the staircase that led from the 
gallery, he found that ^the boy had fainted, 
and carrying hrm over towards a fountain 
that was erected in the centre of the court 
were he stood, and the trickling of water 
from which.reaching his ear, informed him 
that it still afforded a supply of that ele- 
ment, he sprinkled his face with it, and 
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vras about to open the breast of hisdoublef^ 
for the admission of air, when the Moor, 
who had just come up, entreated he would 
forbear, the disease under which he had * 
recently laboured having rendered him 
extremely susceptible of cold. 

It was upwards of an hour before the 
youth had recovered his senses, and then 
he was so feeble and languid, tliat it appear- 
ed difficult to remove him to the cottage, 
and Edward began to fear that they should 
have to take up their abode for the night 
within the desolate fabric in which they 
had witnessed so terrible a scene. Juan^ 
however, said that he thought^ if he were to 
rest for a little while, he should be able 
to walk ; and a few drops of rain falling, 
the Moor proposed that they should take 
shelter^ for a few minutes, in some Tess 
decayed part of the building. 

They accordingly made towards a portal 
that opened on the side of the court, to 
the right of that by which they had entered 
it^ and found themselves, as well as they 
could discern by the starlight^ for the moon 
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had set some time before, in a spacious half, 
paved ^ith squares of black and white- 
marble, along one side of which anelegantly 
constructed staircase^ also of marble, led to- 
the galleries, and on theotherabench,sunk 
in the wall, beneath a rich painted window^ 
still whole in aU its parts, afforded a rest- 
ing-place for the poor invalid. 

They all sat down by him, and insensibly 
fell into conversation on the occurrences- 
they had witnessed, and Theresa relat/ed 
several stories of apparitions^ which she^ 
said she had heard when a child, from 
the peasants who dwelt near her mother's^ 
residence, with great simplicity, but with 
a skill in the selection of circumstances^ 
and portraiture of passion, that made the' 
blood curdle in the veins even of those 
who had recently witnessed things more 
awful than they now heard of; while the 
exile was still more deeply impressed with* 
admiration ofthefrne talents she had re- 
ceived from Heaven, and regret that they 
should be all un^pruned and uncultured, 
like the forest vine, that', m the depth of 
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some savage wilderness, grasps with if» 
tendrils every friendly branch, and rami- 
fies in rich luxuriance, till the husbaYid- 
xnan, as he passes, sighs to think that had 
the vigorous and healthy stem recefved a 
timely care, it might have been the loveliest 
and most beauteous ornament of the belov* 
ed spot to which the labours of his life 
were devoted. 

While they were thus beguiling the time, 
for Juan still remained too weak to be re-> 
moved, Theresa having come to a passage 
-of more than ordinary effect in one of her 
tales, paused, to allow it to work its due 
effect on the minds of her audience: 
whether it was. fancy that was awaked by 
the tale, or the place, or the late occurren- 
ces, or tluit some person was really lurking 
around them, Edward, starting suddenly 
from his seat, asked if something had not 
passed ? if no one had beard ^ step ? 

'' I did think something glided beneath 
the staircase," said the Moor, in a tone of 
fear and uncertainty, '' and passed through 
yonder doon Good my lord,** she added; 
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•' let US leaTc this place ; those men wh<y 
sought to make you their prisoner may 
have recovered from their fears, and may 
be lurking amidst the ruins, in the hope 
ihat you may have been detained ' from 
your appointment by some accident, and 
would hasten to it when no longer inv- 
peded, in the hope of still finding the 
sorcerer ; or, if we suppose that they co»- 
ceive you, in consequence of what has 
happened, lo be an object of the immedi- 
ate protection of Heaven, and would^ 
therefore, not dare to attempt any thing* 
against you, still others, not so influenced, 
may have arrived since, to assist their cotff- 
rades. If Juan is unable to walk as vel to the 
cottage,weat least had betterseeksome more 
rerired part of the ruin ; its ample bound- 
aries will not fail to afford us concealment; 
but this appears to be a part of it through 
which no one that searches for another 
could fail to pass." 

Edward admitted the propriety of her 
counsel, but first determined to explore 
wme of t'hef avenues that led from the halK 
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to ascertain, if possible, th» degree of 
danger he might incur from a further stay. 

He gently refused to attend to the re- 
mbnstrances of his companions, and once 
more drawing his sabre, issued from the 
door through which the Moor had imagin- 
ed that the figure passed. 

It opened on a kind of passage that ter- 
minated inanother hall, and through a door 
on the opposite side of this from that by 
which he had entered, a wide area pre- 
sented itself, which he thought, from the 
light that descended through the roof, 
must be the chapel. He entered it cau- 
tiously, and found that he' was not mis- 
taken ; all was still as death. He advanced 
along the walls, that if any one was there> 
he might escape observation. He stopt 
for a moment ; he thought he heard whis- 
perings near the breach into the cemetery; 
but listening again, he was convinced that 
his fears had deceived him, and he proceed- 
ed more boldly. 

He was now opposite %o the spot where 
thesorcerer had fallen; he hesitated whethsf 
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he should CMamine it, and ascerfapin wheth 
the soldiers had shared the fate of their 
companion^ or had merely suffered a tenopo- 
rary insensibility, the result of their fears. 

The rain, which had now come on^ with 
great violence, beat against the windows of 
the fabric, and the wind, which had again 
risen, howled dismally beneath its arches. 

There was danger that, if a new party 
had arrived, they might be reconnoitring 
without, and that the violence of the tempest 
would drive therh suddenly in upon him^ 
perhaps with a light, which would at once 
reveal him. 

He waited for some time longer; no- 
thing stirred ; his courage augmented,^ and 
he advanced to the fatal spot. The sol* 
diers were no where to be seen, but the 
corse of the sorcerer lay before him. . He 
stooped to examine it ; it was already stiff 
and cold, and, as it lay immediately be- 
neath a chasm in the roof, the garments were 
drenched with the rain. He mused deeply 
as he stood by it; he thought that no 
common vicissitudes af mortal life were to 
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^e compared to that which placed h'm by 
the lifeless trunk of one, who, but a short 
time before, had prepared to snatch his 
own soul from its mortal tenement, and 
force it to become the reluctant betrayer 
of its proper interests; but he suddenly 
recollected the uncomfortable situation 
in which he had left his friends, and hastily 
retraced his steps. 

When he reached the hall, he found the 
bench deserted ; greatly alarmed for the 
safbty of its occupants, he stood for a mo- 
inent in self-^deHberation* as to what way he 
should take in search of them, when he 
beard himself called by a low voice from a 
dusky corner of the^partment. lie made 
towards it, and found those he sought ; 
Theresa informed him that, while he was 
absent, the persons who had before alarmed 
them, or some other, had again passed by 
the staircase, and that they had taken up 
tbeir present station with a view to con- 
cealment. 

Juan, now said he thought he could 
proceed to the cottage, and having issued 
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through^ the door by which they bad first 
entered, the whole party soon found 
themselves on the walk which led to the 
summerhouse. The rain had again ceased ; 
they passed on, casting many a glance 
backward on the Abbey, as its huge masses 
now sunk into the darkness of the hills 
behind, and now, as they gained an 
eminence, flung its shadowy outline upon 
the sky or the waters. 

At length, having passed a steep and 
closely-wooded acclivity, that screened it 
from their view, they quickened their 
steps, Edward and the Moor supporting 
Juan, and soon found themselves at the 
door of ihe hurpble habitation which was 
to afford shelter and rest to their harassed 
minds and bodies. 

They knocked several times, but no 
answer was returned ; at length the old 
woman who tenanted the low mansion was 
heard striking a light, which soon shone 
through the narrow casement. 

The door was now opened. As the 

* 

party entered, the old woman cast a scru- 
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tmrzing glance at the exile^ and then a 
^gnificant one at Theresa, but said nothing; 
she then kindled a fire, and observing that 
it was so long since her lodgers had gone 
out, they must stand in need of refreshment, 
set about preparing such homely viands as 
lier cupboard aflTorded. 

Meanwhile Juan was got to bed with all 
possible expedition ; and the exile had the 
satisfaction of hearing, in a few minutes,. 
from the skter, that he had fallen into a 
deep and quiet slumber. 

The cooking of^he ancient dame of the 
cottage was soon dispatched, and the exile 
aat down to the poor refection, under cir* 
eumstances that made it appear a banquet 
fit for the gods. It was sweetened by the 
poor man's sauce — a healthful appetite ; it 
was sweetened bv toil that had been suffer- 
ed, and peril that was passed ; but far 
keener was the zest it derived from the 
presence of her who had shot fire into his 
heart the first moment he had beheld her, 
whose every glance, and smile, arid word, 
had since aided her faultless form and beau- 
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ttful countenance to win upon his hearty 
and who had just braved terrors that might 
have appalled the most resolute oF the 
rougher sex) that she might shield him 
from his enemies. 

Never, at the full-fraught board of lux- 
tiry and grandeur, had he felt the delightful 
$>entiment that inspired him, as he seated 
himself between his gentle friends, at the 
rude plank fashioned by rustic industry — 
never, when the meaning smile of some 
enamoured peeress had accompanied a 
desire to receive from his hand a portion 
of some costly dainty, had it excited a 
palpitation quick as that with which his 
heart bounded when Theresa, whose 
shape, slender and elegant, yet fuU'and 
round, with scarce an angle to offend the 
eye, now divested of the coarse part of the 
poor covering that was wont to conceal it, 
and quite sufficiently adorned by the slight 
boddice and petticoat that remaine^d, had 
divided his attentioh with the office of 
president of the feast, which he had assum* 
ed — when Theresa stretched forth her hand 



TBERBSA. 73 

to sdeady the wooden dish^ a portion of 

the contents of which had already escaped, 

partly from the undue distribution of the 

inetital faculties of the carver, partly from 

his want of habit and skill in humouring 

its several . customary obeisances to right 

and left, backwards and forwards, beneath 

the pressure of the clumsy knife, and, 

.while she held it, smiled a smile in which 

there was pity for his fallen fortunes, 

esteem for the good-humour with which 

he could accommodate himself to. their 

privations, satisfaction at the cause of his 

awkwardness, and a spice of that archness 

aiad roguery that loves the slender mis^^^ 

fortunes of one's friends, and that gave a 

poignancy to its other ingredients. The 

exile smiled too, l)ut he did not complete 

his task the sooner for the assistance aflford- 

ed hire/ for it was pleasant to labour with 

such a partner, and he loved to examine 

the mould of the long taper lingers, 

and to mark how the lowliest office 

might call forth a grace, sweet as the violet's 

VOL. IV. « 
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perfume when bruised by (he foot of the 

' .Why missed not the once-luxuriou9 
exile the prompt service of the liveried 
lacquey, ihe golden goblet, rimming with 
the red, rich, sptirkling beverage, the 
Toluptirous strain/ or the dazzling wit that 
seasons the rich man's banquet ? Why 
looked he with placid content upon the 
withered Hebe, as she placed by his side 
tiie rude' phtchcr, filled with the pure, 
but tastejess element? Why did the large* 
ness of his bounfy bespeak the tranquil 
joy that lovefe to spread itself around, when 
the favoured servant of the household, 
with tail erect and importunate mew, and 
1^6 ti ess attitude and Frequent remembrance 
c( liead ^tA shoirfder rubbed beneath, a 
paw stretched upwards, demanded to par- 
llcip&fe in the feast, and was joined' in her 
suit by the prick-eared, «haggy-coated cnr, 
who rose to the pleasant steam, and shook 
a shower of ashes from his sides, and strained 
his eye, and b^d his head erect, and whined 
solicitation^ while each seemed encoura* 
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ged, rather th&n repressed/ by the hand 
and Voice that would havp protected him 
fronn their jntrusion, so soft, so sweet was 
the rehnke, and each still seemed to wondcir 
at 4he goodly and unwonted profusion that 
kad taken place of the rigid temperance to 
which they had been trajn^ by tJ)eir 
i^ncient and pr«dent nai3tress ? Wiiy was 
each vcngeUxh e^ch aotbitious thought ha« 
niiihed the exile'$ bosom ? Why was the 
sacred grief, the loved, the treasured grief^ 
that fromhis heart's best Yein badw^Uedsucb 
sweet and bitter water9» luUed for a season? 
It was that ihciu, almighly Love^ didst rule 
ihe bottr, di^t poUf i^to tbal:buiiiUe shed 
a iivjng stream of that thy purer light,* 
that sooths, and cheers, and warms, hxd 
scorches never—thou, thou, almighty 
Love, who, if the simple wants of nature 
be supplied, peAnittest not thy votary to 
roam in mazes all fantastical and intricate, 
that know no egress ; nay, even these 
wants, all pressing as they are, be but 
thy influence felt, have lesser pungency* 
7^rn ^e to Maracanda's deep, vast soli^ 

s 2 
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sons, with whom the business of life might 
connect her. 

The morning ray had scarcely streamed 
^through the nari'btv casement^ when, 
anxious to preserve life and liberty, that 
might now be employed for a grateful 
and pleasant purpose, he rose from the 
straw couch on which he had stretched 
his limbs, and tapped gently at the door of 
the inner chamber. 

The soft voice of Theresa answered the 
knock ; he asked how Juan did> and having 
learned, with scitisfi^ctioni that he had 
passed a godd nighty, Ke departed^ i^i'th 
many a sigh heaved as the distance irierc!a- 
ied between him and the dwelling that 
contained all t^at made life Valuable. 

He had remained upwards of a. week at 
the hostel, awaiting the promised message,- 
solacing himself with rambles in the forest^ 
in the course of which he often visiteil his 
* * favoiirite bank, and with the sweet n'um* 
bir&, that mtire than thfe presehce of |>on- 
tifical grandeur, glorified Avignon ; buf 
BO tidings reaching him> he began to fett 
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that either Juan contimied illj or that some 
mischance had befallen his friends, in con« 
Si^quence of the sorcerer's death, or their 
efforts for his preservation. 

When once this apprehension had as- 
sailed him^ be found suspense intolerable^ 
and determinedj at whatever riskj to kno v 
the event. Acoon[lingly haying left W4e- 
sendorf as the shades of night fell, in or* 
der to diminish the danger he incurred, he 
arrived at the cottage the next morning, 
^ust a$ the day began to break* 
• He knocked at the door, bat no answer 
was returned. He repeated the knock ; the 
dog growled, but seemed unwilling to rise 
from his warm lair in the chimney-corner, 
conscious that poverty wants^ no guard. 

Again he knocked ; still no answer; he 
became impatient^ and at length making 
his way round to a window which he knew 
opened from the room, occupied by The- 
reaa, he was alarmed at finding that there 
was no curtain before it, and, as well as he 
could distinguish in the grey obscurity of 
the dawo> that the room was deserted. 
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H^ now again applied to thedoor^ and 
stit) receiving no answer, he was about t€9 
break it open* in the augmenting impa*-* 
tience and agony of his soul^ when^ chancing^ 
to cast his eye along a path^ that after run-. 
ning by a hedge that niclosetl the eottage 
garden, suddenly turned into the woo<f,u 
taking the direction of the ruined abbey, 
and on which a few early sparrows were 
already busily employed picking seeds 
scattered by the autumnal breeze, he 
thought he could perceive a female figure 
emerge from the wood^. and advance to* 
wards h4n>. 

It slowly approached, and he soon wa» 
enabled to recognise the ancient tenant 4)f. 
the cottage^ who, when she was near enouglk 
lo be heard> cried, '* Alas I Mein Herr, 
what has brought you hither ? I hope yoir 
haven't been long waiting? I suppose you 
know what has happened f Well, wb.o* 
Would have thought that so sweet, so fine a 
young creature '* 

" Who— ^what — what young creature ?" 
asked the exile, in a voice halC-stifled with. 



terror, and. to whose imagination the death 
of Theresa immediately presented itself^ as 
* the cause of the old woman's sorrow. '' In 
the name of Heaven^ speak quick ! what 
has happened ? where are the dear friends 
I left in your dwelling ?'' 

" Alas ! . dear heart, then you know no- 
thing about if, ai ir would seem; I don't 
know that any thing ever grieved me more 

since the day " 

Rut pray. don't talk now/' said Edward^ 

of any other grief, but say as briefly as 
you can what has happened/' Who is dead? 
he would .have added, but his tongue re^ 
fused to form the cheerless articulation. 

The beldam was again commencing her 
circuitous method of information^ when he 
grasped hervioljently by the»wrist, and bis 
whole frame and countenance exhibited 
such marks of ahnost frenzied misery and 
consternation, that she was frightened,- and 
renouncing for that J^me a privilege. she 
had never before been known to abandon^ 

»3 
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declared that Juan had paid the debt of 
nature. 

Edward, who, in the anxiiety of his lov^, 
had never once thought of the probability 
of his being the sufferer, felt as if a moun- 
tain had been heaved from his breast^ but 
the selfishness of his satisfattion -soon pre- 
sented itself to his conscience; and when 
he had learned that the old woman had lieft 
his mother and sister praying at the grave> 
ind he had proceeded to partake of their 
sorrows and their devotion, he wept plen- 
tifully as he Walked, for he remembered 
the gentle manners of the youth, and that 
it was to preserve him he had risked the 
existence of which, he was now bereaved, 
at the very opening of that season when 
roan begins to triumph in the consciouis- 
hess of his faculties. 

He had not advanced far before he per- 
ceived his u«hap^)y friends retutntng 
siowly to their hu1^bl(e lodgihg. As he ap- 
proat:hed, they seenied akrmed, but* the 
gentle accents of his voice were .soon re- 
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cognised^ and they stood beneath a spread^^ 
ing oak, whose sear leaves the morning 
breeze was shedding around . them, till he 
had reached them. The yet feeble light 
scarcely permitted him to distinguish their 
countenances^ which^ moreover^ were shaded 
by large mourning hoods, as were their 
whole persons, by the foliage that spread 
y?ide above them. 

Their grief was silent; perhaps its vio- 
lence had in some degree exhausted it. 

Edward pressed the head of each to hi» 
bosom, (sorrow ever justifies familiarity, 
for it excludes the thought of evil,) and 
wept over them. 

They walked slowly to the cottage, the 
mistre^ of which had already lighted her 
fire, and set about preparing an early meal. 

When 'this had been dispatched in me^ 
lancholy silenee, Edward tried, as* well as 
his own emotions would permit, to offer 
cdnsolation to the mourners; but the 
Moor having informed him by a sign that 
she wished to speak to him in private, he 
followed her into the inner apartment; 
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and she there informed hhn, that Theresa 
had exhibited some slight symptoms of the 
malady that had destroyed her brother, whey 
had become rapidJy worse since the morn- 
ing after the adventure in ^e abbey ; that 
she had observed that tl^es^ symptoms were 
sure to recur whenever her tnind was drawn- 
towards him ; that she had* in consequence 
endeavoured to divert her attention asmnch 
as possible, and had in some degree sue* 
ceeded, notwithstanding the recency of the 
calamity, for she exhibited a consciousness 
of the necessity of it, and lent herself wil- 
Imgly to any efforts for the purpose. She 
wished him, therefore, not to mention the 
ill-fated youth in her presence. She then 
proceeded ta inforn4 bim, that. a longer 
stay wo-uld possibly be productive to him 
of very evil consequeaces, for that several 
horsemen had been of late seen upon the- 
high grounds aroand, some of whom had. 
even slept at the abbey;, and some report 
of his having been lodged for a night in 
ibe cottage having got abroad, two monks 
had been sent to ascertain the fact, and b?,d 
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departed apparently very little satisfied 
wkh'her assutances, and that of the old wo-* 
man^ to the contrary. She added, that she 
was now ready, together with her daughter, 
to accompany him to Prance ; but she 
feared that neither would be able to bear 
the journey on foot, or any part of it, in 
consequence of the recent fatigue they had 
endured in attendance upon Juan. She 
had heard, she said, that the lake issued by 
anotherchannel, besidesthatatitsextremity, 
from its bason, and fell into the Rhine; 
and she thought^ if a boat could be had, 
that to fall down that river would be as 
easy and pleasant a method of performing 
the journey as could be devised ; the only 
difficulty, if, he would accompany them, 
being as to bow he should dispose of his 
horse. She then pointed to a higher part 
of the banks of the lake to the left, as the 
spot where the waters found egress. 

. The exile had fallen into a fit of uneasy 
thought, when she mentioned: Theresa's 
illness, but had ch<;ered himself with the^' 
hope that a change of scene, and due a^t« 
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^ tention to keep the image of her deceased 
brother from her mind^ might prevent any 
evil consequences ; he had also eonsid^ered 
with much satisfaction- the great medical 
^kill of the pere Etienne^ who had assured 
him that he would soon follow him on a 
visit to his brother. He now mentioned 
these grounds of consolation with much 
eagerness; and at the same time expressed 
his resolution to sell his horse^ and adopt 
the plan of conveyance proposed by the 
Moor, observing, that in his journey from 
Wiesendorf, he had passed the branch of 
the lake to which she had alluded, over a 
rustic bridge. 

It was now determined that he should 
immediately return to Wiesendorf, and 
having sold the horse, should be in waiting 
with a boat on the third morning, at an 
early hour, in a small cove that was situated 
immediately beneath the ruin, where they 
would join him. 

He then took leave,- and having com- 
pleted his arrangements with all possible 
expedition, and taken up his residence at a 
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little town on the right bank of the lake, a 
little below the outlet, the night previous 
to thQ Appointed morning, the stars were 
yet clear in the firmament, though a soli- 
tary lark was already carolling beneath 
them, and the waterfowl were issuing in 
small flocks from the creeks where they had 
passed the night, when he anchored his 
boat in the cove, assisted by the person 
from whom he had hired her. 
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CHAP. IV. 

The grey mist left the mountain's side. 

The torrent shew*d its glistening pride ; 

Infisible, in flacked sky^ 

The lark sent down her revelry ; 

The blackbird and the speckled thrush, 

Good-morrow gave from brake and bush. 

Lady of the Lakh. 

The exile and his companion had not waited 
long, when a rustling amidst the trees^ and 
immediately after the sound of light foot- 
steps^ announced the approach of his fellow- 
travellers. 

Their old landlady preceded them, bear- 
ing a lanthorn^ for it was still dark; and 
Edward remarked with pleasure^ as he stea- 
died the plank by which Theresa passed ' 
into the small vessel^ that the eye of the 
old woman, as she received her farewell, 
glistened with a tear, and her lips moved in 
a parting blessing. 
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He now arranged her whom he was in 
rapid progress to consider the treasure of 
his life^ in as convenient a situation as he 
couldj' wrapping her and her mother in 
long cloaks^ which he had taken care to^ 
purchase for the purpose, and seating him-- 
aeif next to her at the helm^ desired the 
boatman to get under way. 

The practised navigator obeyed^ working 
the vessel with a pole round a headland' 
that formed the cove ; then having hoisted 
the sail, the snowy canvas bent before the 
morning breeze, the murmuring surge 
smote the prow, dashing ^ Tight spray 
athwart it/ the slender streamer fluttered 
ajoft/ and the .trim and gallant bark, which, 
to the fond fancy of the steersman, appear- 
ed like a thing animate and elate with the 
consciousness of precious freight^ cleared 
steadily the waters. '* We shall be able t6. 
make Constaifce to-night/* said Edward^ ' 
addressing the boatman. 

" If the wind holds," replied the other, 
" we shall." 

Silence now ensued for some minutes^ 
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disturbed only by ihe scream of the water- 
fowl^ as they rose on the approach of the 
vessel, the murmurs of the parted waters^ 
and the low humming of the boatman. 

At length, Edward perceiving that the 
eye of Theresa was fastened on the towers 
of the old abbey, that were seen risinj^r 

« 

amidst the gloom, and fearful of permitting 
her mind to rest on the ideas that were as- 
sociated with such an object, asked her 
whether she did not feci* the morning; air 
cold on the wafer ? 

"Thanks to his care, she was quite warm/* 

I 

" I had no notion," he continued, " of 
finding you so punctual ; as I approached 
the cove, I calculated on blowing my fin- 
gers for half-an-hour at least." 

'"We should have been inexcusable,'* 
said Theresa, '' had we been inattentive 
to the comforts of one who has been so 
i;edulous in promoting ours. I fear," con« 
tinued she, in a gentle tone, "that being 
excluded from associating with high-born 
dames, you may miss that pretty arrogance 
and caprice, that I have known so highly 
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prized by,same\of your seX; th jt mtmic 
empire to which yp.u lpv.e to: bend, while 
^ou grasp mth sp &rm% hokl atl real power* 
J should be inclined, perhap$, to indulge/ 
jou with a specimen of ^t 0c€a8ional]y, but 
) fear I might be like the as& in a fable, 
]i¥hi€h a young friend of mine once read to 
fne, that got deserved castigation/or apeing 
the manners of the lapdog." 

Whether Theresa was sincere in this self* 
/depreciation, or whether it was an artifice 
f^ female! vanity and confidence to chal« 
Jeng^e coDfipari^n, we shall not venture to 
pronoun(;e; but certain it is, that it did 
cast our hero into deep thought, in which 
be called. over the roll of all the fine ladies 
he had ever known; and he thought the 
arch and playful rhanner in which the 
words had been spoken, had. more in tbetn 
of grace than could be found in the antics 
of a thousand of those to whom the part of 
the lapdog in the apologbe had been as^ 
signed. '' I am .banished the court/' said he 
to himself; '^butl have found in Nature's 
wildest haunts more- thana court can pre* 
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sent. The fragrance of the exotic was in* 
deed passing sweety and sttmulathig to the 
sens^, but its sweetness surfeited, and to 
preserve it from every rude breeze was 
costly. Here is the simple rose, that, all 
unprotected and unscreened, blooms -on 
its thorny «tem, dispensing a perfume so 
congenial, so refreshing, I feel it may not 
satiate/' 

The dawn now feebly glimmered in the 
east, as the vessel glided with steady, but 
rapid motion over the bosom of the lake. 
As the light grew, the surrounding land- 
scape gradually disclosed its features, which 
seen from the surface of the water, assumed 
a cast of greater magnificence, for the mi- 
nuter parts being concealed from view, the 
bolder outlines of the more prominent 
were dung unbroken around. 

The high grounds to the right presented 
a great variety of surface; the bank sonre- 
times rose perpendicularly from the water's 
edge to a great elevation, thinly sprinkled 
in its ascent with lichens, briony, ivy, and 
other hardy plants; but its brow was fringed 
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lYttfa coppice, "that girt a gently swelling 
summit^, whose still ffesh verdure was cropt 
by a herd o^ deer^ just risen from their 
lairs, and moving amidst a few scattered 
chesnut trees that surrounded a ruined 
watch-tower.' 

In other parts, the shore retired with 
now a bolder, now an easier sweep, rich 
with hamfets, and farm-houses, and or- 
chards, and vineyards, tiJl it reached the 
foot of a high mountain, that stretching 
northwards, now sent forth its masses in pro- 
. montories, the summits of which seemed 
to impend over the smiling scene beneath, 
now threw upon the eye, from its majestic 
woods^ the thousand tints with which the 
autumtial sun had overspread them, and 
now retired in deep gullies, into which the 
light was not yet sufficiently strong to pe- 
netrate. Beyond, to the eastward, still 
higher summits occasionally rose above 
the nearer mountain, enriching with thdr 
numerous shades of purple, deep or faint, 
in proportion to the distance, the warm 
and mellow colouring of the landscape. 
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lapse. Before they left the gorge by which 
they were to enter it^ they determrned on 
breakfasting ; and a green sward, with frag- 
ments of rock, presenting them with a fa* 
vourable situation, with a natural board, 
and natural seats, they landed for ihd pur- 
pose. They collected firewood from the 
coppice, and the boatman being provided 
with flint and stee), soon blew up a cheer- 
ful flame, beneath the shelter of an in* 
dented ccag. 

The exile ascended a height which over- 
hung their pleasant saloon, presenting a 
vault rich with Nature's fret-work and ena- 
mel ; and finding his way to a cottage, that 
peeped, with its turf seat, and its chesnuts, 
from between two green banks, soon re- 
turned with a supply of goat's milk, fruit, 
and other rural dainties. 

He then stood with his arms crossed by. 
the Are, and watched Theresa as she pre* 
pared the meal ; but sometimes be looked 
at the boat gently rocking in the stream, 
and sometimes at the waters of the river,, 
seen through shrub-fringed clifiTs; Jtndnow 



he marked the goldfinch and h» mate, and 
their progeny, flitting from thistle to tbis- 
fie ; and now listed the mellow note of a 
black1:>ird, perched upon the top of a neigh* 
t>ouring sycamore^ which having shot up 
to a greater height than those around it, 
had sustained a nipping blast, and though 
still full and kixuriant beneath, presented 
only withered and naked branches above ; 
and then his mind rested on the ram.piked 
|>lant, and he thought that it was an em- 
blem of the ambitious man ; and because 
that it was like himself, he wished some 
friendly hand might shred away diecay, ^nd 
give it still to ramify in humbleand undis- 
tinguished luxuriance; and as he formed 
this ^ish, he looked again on Theresa, and 
as be marked her household skill, and the 
grace with which she ennobled the lowliest 
occupation, he thought that> all poor and 
coarsely gar*bed as she was, if he were sealed 
on King Henry s throtie, and thus elevated 
above censure, he would without hesitatioa 
snatch her to his bosom. ' 
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Again he looked around him ; the scene 
was very still, very secluded, and very plea- 
sant. The light air smote on his brow^ 
cool and refreshing ; the music of the dark 
maiden's voice invited him to his meal, and 
as he seated himself on the rocky*fragment 
by her side, he had almost said, '' I can 
scarcely think that I am miserable." 

The meal concluded^ the travellers re- 
embarked, and having soon entered the 
Rhine, they glided with a favourable breeze 
between its pastoral banks— dined upon its 
margin as pleasantly as they had breakfast- 
ed — ^and towards evening, the broad waters 
of the lake of Constance lay spread before 
them* 

The wind was hushed as the sun declined 
from its meridian, and as the vessel glided 
gently over the wide expanse, they had full 
opportunity to examine the loveliness of 
the surrounding scenery, and to listen the 
various rural sounds that came from the 
populous banks^ 

Night had fallen ere they made the cify 
of Constance^ but they could observe its 
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its towers risrag from the water as they 
slowly approached it, more clearly defined 
t}y the light that rising from its populous 
streets, filled the atmosphere above ; and 
they weje pleased- to contrast that lights and 
the distant and confused murmur of voices, 
vlth the silent waste of waters that spread 
around them, where nothing was heard but 
the ripple of the low wave, as the prow 
cleared it, or the whistle of the boatman, as 
he braced the sail and looked anxiously up- 
'wards for a breeze, or the dash of oars as 
some light market skiif shot by them tOf- 
wards the port* 

It was late before they landed ; the bus* 
tie of trade was stilled, and the inhabitants 
appeared all to have retired to rest: as 
they stood consulting with their boatmaa 
as to the best means of providing a lodg- 
ing, a watchman, with a lanthorn Jn his 
hand, issued from a street that ran fiom the 
quay. 

The exile having applied to this man, 
he conducted them to a small, but neat 

F S 
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iiouse of entertainment^ the mistress of 
ivhich was on the point of extinguishing 
her fire. The arrival of guests, how* 
iever, suspended this operation, and the 
travellers having been provided ivith a 
slight refreshment, withdrew to xthe com- 
forts of clieanly beds, and heat apartments^ 
from whose chequer-screened windows 
^hey anticipated the pleasant prospect they 
ishould enjoy on thie morrow. 

The succeeding day they spent in ex- 
titriining the city, theti thriving and popu- 
lous, but sobn to undergo a sad Vicissitude, 
when^ merged in the confederacy of SrriOl' 
calde, sl'ie was to share a more than equal 
portion of the ruin with which the succesis- 
, ful tyrant whelmed its supporters. But the 
Dusy merchant reclced not of the day that 
T)is posterity was to wander in cheerless 
poverty Yhrbiigh grass-grown courts, arid 
>)i)apiflfate!d streets, and wealth, and hurry, 
and the joyous confusion of business, 
feigned all afound. 

•' I know not how it it/' said Theresa, 
as she passed through the . crowded mart ; 
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" I have fciccn obliged to frequf nt crowds^ 
of laie/but I have never been able to ac* 
quire a rejish for Ihjem/' 

A noisy yender offish pas^d her rudely 
^s she spok,e> and bad- nearly shoved her 
4own. She grasped the arm of the exile, 
and looked terrified. He turned shorty and 
seeing what had happened^ injSicled sum* 
mary chastisement on the offeoder. 

Theresa's terror increased ; she feared 
that the peasant Vould retort^ a;nd she 
grasped thje arm of the exilje tighter^ and 
implored him to leave the place ; hut htv 
fear wasyain ; the man had felt at once th^ 
he was no match for the stranger^ and slunk 
away^ mid3t the laughter of those who had 
witnessed his rudetiess, and its consequences* 

Theresa again entreated him to leave the 
inart> but whether it .was that he thought 
ber fears childish, and such as ought not 
to be indulged/ or thought it would be- 
useful to her to become acqqai^d with, 
mercantile aflfairs^ px wished to gratify hi$ 
own curiosity, or whatever else might have^ 
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been his fnotive^ certain it is, that he 
turned a deaf eat to all she could urge, 
nbtwithstandfng that he had no later than, 
that very ral6rning, in a fit of his ancient 
gallantry, declared that he Kved but to 
do her bidding, and thereby earned as sweet 
a blush as ever dweh upon the cheek' of 
fnodesty ; notwithstanding this, he now 
led her about against her wiH through the 
thickest parts of the croud, explaining this 
and that, with a volubility that hardly per- 
mttted her to repeat her prayer; so that 
the poor girl had her. panic so often re- 
peated, that she at length became more 
practised, and instead of grasping hrs arnt 
on the approach of dainger, thought she 
found a more effectual protection by shrink- 
ing behind him ; and .by that time, it is to 
be presumed^ he was weary of the place 
himself, for he evinced no longer any re- 
luctance; to leave it. 

• They continued their journey on the 
ensuing mornfngr and having reached 
Schaffhausen about noon, stopped to 
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change their vessel, and contemplate the 
magnificent cataract, that there interrupts 
the navigation of the river. 

The exile stood ivith Theresa on the 
brinks and he amused himself with re*^ 
marking the natural bias of soft vroroan's 
spirit, in the awe and trepidation with 
which she stooped forward to view the 
foaming torrent, and the abyss below^ into 
which it precipitated its waters; and then 
pointed, for the voice could not be heardj 
with a look of satisfaction^ to a cottage on 
the slope of an eminence embosomed in 
trees ; but he was more pleased when, ap' 
proaching himself the brink, he placed his 
foot on a projecting rock, and stooped till 
his plume was dashed with the spray, and 
bis companion forgot the fears she had en- 
tertained for herself, and advanced to draw 
him back, with gentle, but anxious solicita- 
tion ; and then he stood by her for several 
minutes, and listed the thundePof the 
dashingwaters, and marked the tumult of 
the crowded beach, some loading, others 
towing their vessels> the form of man dW 
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minifthed by distance^ and his loudest sitdut 
unheard amidst the rushing of the flood ; 
and he lent his mind to the littleness of 
man, compared with the rude and" careless^ 
but grand and enduring monument of ere— 
ative power that was before him ; and as 
he looked at the maideUt and marked a kin- 
xlred feeling depicted on her eloquent 
countenance, the awe that stole into his 
mind was at once enhanced and sweetened. 

When their slender stock of moveables 
was transferred into their new vessel, they 
again glided forwards, listening the rece* 
ding roar till it sunk in distance, and the 
quiet lapse of the stream alone was heard^ 
or the peasant on the bank stimulating the 
horse that towed them. 

They arrived at Lauffenberg that night, 
when they quitted the river, and having 
engaged with a ranleteer to convey them 
across the Canton of Basle, the3/( passed the 
next day the upper extremity of the ridge 
of the Jura, and arrived without accident, 
on the evening of the same day, at a vil- 
lage on the borders of the forest^ in which 



tile BrotHer of the beneficent monk had 
taken up his abode, and, as the exile was 
enabled to ascertain,, about three leagueik. 
from his dwellings 
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CHAP. V. 

Chi mi vede soletto in viso smorto 
Passeginne quest o bosco a lento pnsso, 
K come ad or ad or, qual nomo assorto^' 
M'arresto immobil si che sembro an sasso; 

E come spesso nel sentier piu torto 
M*iQipIico si, ch*appena poi trnpasso; 
E come gli occhi^ ch'ognor pregni porto^ 
Alio alle stelle, e'n terra ancor gU abbasso. 

Oh quanti, dire, ha in sen crude martiri 
.Quell 'inl^slice, e quanti aflfanni rei ! 
Senihra talor, che Taima esali e spiri. Maffei. 

The first care of the exife^ on the ensuing 
mornings was to seek some pleasant and 
sequestered spot in which to deposit his 
treasure, where no vulgar eye might in- 
trude upon their privacy. 

Such an one he had no difficulty in find- 
ing amidst the wild mazes of the forest, and 
it was not till he had completely settled his 
friends in their humble habitation, which 
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lie supplied from his own small store with 
erery article conducive to rural conve- 
nience^ that ^he felt himself at leisuie to 
visit his future host. 

He found that he had been for some time 
in expectation of his arrival^ and had pre- 
pared the best cha*mber in tbedwellin^g for 
his accommodation. 

He was a cheerful and rntelTTgent old 
man, whose t^per had not been soured 
by the disappointments he had experienced,, 
and his daughters comely^ simple girls, 
who^ after surveying their guest with timid 
jcuriosity^ for a few minutes, withdrew to* 
their household occupations. 

The exile, after he had been three or four 
days an inmate of the family,, wondered 
th^t neither of the damsels gave any. indi»- 
cation of a wish* to ensnare his heart, for 
tie had never, at any preceding period of 
his life, resided in the same dwelling witk? 
a young unengaged female who^ bad for- 
borne siu:h an attempt ;. butrtheproblem^ 
was solved 4>n the ensuing* Sabbath, whea 
two well-looking> though rustic youths)^ 
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made their appeaiance at tbexaHage;; anil 
th€ s^re informed him» that he enlertamed 
hopes of their being able ere long to taike 
his incumbrances ofThis hands. 

A latent sting of offended pride had ere 
this been rankling in the bosom of ^the 
^xile, and though he had felt rt with emo- 
tions of indignation against his own weak- 
ness^ and a firm resolution 1o expel it> still 
the force of habit was constantly impelling 
him to the' practice of some of those soft 
seductive arts, which he had never found 
to fail, if the quiescent attractions of his 
•fine person .and expressive countenance 
were found insufficient. 

We do not mean to say that love, pity, 
.•penitence, melancholy, and all the other 
feelings which take man out of the little, 
low selfishness of his nature,^ had ;not gained 
such effectual power in the mind of our 
hero, that he would-not have. been enabled 
to subdue his vanity, or at least taffy from 
the necessity of a contest with it^* but the 
information he now received did away 
even theaeecBsity of a taoit .compromise. 
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and he felt relieved /rom that irksome 
^tiawing of the spirit^ «v«r consequent pa 
:a struggle iheiween a sense of duty, and 
every lofty, every generous fqeling on the 
one hand, and some involuntary stirring of 
sordid and turbid passion on the other. 

He now returned the frank and simple 
.attentions of the innocent .girls with tfie 
feelings of a brother^ and felt, what he had 
never felt before, how sweet it was to be 
the undesigning friend of a young, hand- 
some, and innocent female, to receive her 
artless confidence, and having aid^d her in 
the aceomplishment of her wishes, her art- 
less and ardent gratitude. 
* 'He had leisure now to turn his thoughts 
to his Qwn situation, to ask himself what 
'views he should substitute for the dark pur- 
pose which the voice be had heard in the 
.Abbey of Mariebfels, and which, he doubt- 
led not, was a voice from heaven, had driven 
from hismind — to recall the image of Luis^^ 
idwell upon the lesson of her dying hour-^ 
-and steady- his mind in the resolution never 
to debase the. Biaid. that loved.him. 
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He determrned to await the tide oT 
events in patience, when he was trying; 
neither to accelerate or retard them ; but 
with respect to the love that was growing 
in his bosom, indeed had almost engrossed 
hissonl, he could come to no decision. 

To be the husband of an itinerant musi- 
cran, who could not read — if he were ever 
to regarn his rank, rf ever any of his for- 
mer compatiions should pass by chance 
the retreat in which he might hide her and 
his shame from the world — the thought 
was terrible; but far more terrible, and 
with greater energy expelled the mind^ 
was the thought of her filling the arms of 
another — of her smile cheering his la- 
bour — of his infant pressed wi4h a two- 
fold warmth, because it bore hi6 image^ to 
her fragrant bosom. 

Self-deliberation on this topic was sure 
to terminate in postponement, or in vague 
hope that som^ event, he could not say 
what, might solve the knotty point, or in a 
Arain, half-formed resolution to rest con- 
tent with the enj^oyment of Platoaic affec- 
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tion, in any thing but the acceptance of 
the lesser evil, the acquiescence in the 
lesser privation, which was in fact his only 
alternative. 

He at first determined not to nourish a 
.passion that he at times could npt but fore- 
see was likely to be productive to him of 
much misery, in a greater degree than a 
reasonable attention to his protegees ren- 
dered necessary ; and he endeavoured, by 
solitary rambles in the forest, by calling 
up the image of Luise^, to whose memory 
it would be treason if he were to Jove 
again, by a close study of a few select 
books with which his host had sought to 
improve his retirement, and by awful me- 
ditations on the event which was to mak% 
him the instrument of Heaven's vengeance, 
to wean his mind from the minstrel ; but 
it was in vain— a solitary ramble nourished 
love ; the mild countenance of the poor 
Luise would not wear a frown of prohibi- 
tion ; she was now above alf earthly jea- 
lousy. , Books, however pleasing, are read 
with no relish by the lover, if his mistress 
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hear them not^ if she do not glow with the 
loftv, soften with the tender sentiment^ 
Smile at the archness of fantastic humour^ or 
wonder at the cunning of the hand that sets 
before the eye the sweet varieties of na* 
ture. 

He resolved to try the more active plea- 
sures of the field ; and for two or three 
days the remedy was useful ; but he was 
not a little puzzled, when afterwards he 
returned day after day with empty pouch, 
to answer the questions of the old soldier 
as to what parts of the forest he had tried 
for game, and to still his wonder that the- 
abundance with which it teemed should' 
have permitted his toil to be bootless. If 
^e would, indeed he could have repressed 
evdry question, every shrug, by a cpnfes- 
sion of the truth, for the truth was, that 
the hours he was supposed to be traver* 
sing the forest, he had spent in the cottage 
where ,Theresa had taken up her abode, 
and which was not more than one league 
distant. 

This was not because he had become 
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blind io the danger that Kirked around 
him; but it was a matter of duty and 
Christian benevolence, that he diould not 
be an inefHcient prolector/ when be had 
promised his protection. 

His dear friends were lone women* withr 
out the means of arranging man^ things 
that a woman '$ strength was unequal to. 
There was scarcely a day that be had not ^ 
bed to put iip, or a grate to fix, or a ba- 
con-rack to hang, or some otbi^r job oF la 
similar nature to begin or complete; ph, it 
would be difBcult to say all that's to be 
done in a newly^established hoiisehpld^ 
however small. It was this humane atten- 
tion that made him throw asid? his fowling*^ 
piece ; and then there was ^m} reason that 
he should not take pleasure in his toil, for 

• 

It was passing sweet when Theresa handed 
him a hammer or a chisel, however simple 
was the efiice, or when she steadied the 
stool on which he stood, and begged hi 19 
to take care he didn't fall, or came so fami- 
liarly when he called Theresa, for truly he 
did very much affect to pronounce that 
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name like one to ivkom the owrter of it 

m 

belonged. 

The autumn passed in this manner, and 
by the time it. had passed, the household 
was completely arranged ; and the motive 
which the exile had assigned to himself for 
the frequency of his visits, of course no 
longer existed ; but by this time he had 
imposed on himself a new task, namely, 
that of preceptor to the maiden ; and as 
she learned every thing he taught her with 
surprising quickness, he found a double 
incentive in the pity it would, be to leave 
so fine a mind as she possessed waste, as he 
found a double delight in the performance 
of the duty, for duty he would think it. 

But he had now another inducement, be- 
sides humanity or love, to spend his hours 
as he did, for the family in which he had 
become domesticated received constantly 
a guest whose company to him was utterly 
disagreeable. This was an old military 
gentleman, who resided at a short distance, 
and who having served with the sieur Tho- 
mas de Villeneuve^ had contracted with 
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him a cldse intimacy ; and as he had no 
family^ and had saved some money during 
the course of his pieregrinatioiis,. which he 
had intimated should at his death be divi* 
ded between the daughters and his friend^ 
he was looked upon, in some degree, as a 
second parent, and was an almost constant 
visitor at the cottage. 

The first day he dined there after the ar^ 
rival of the exile, he had made very strong 
' remarks on some bitter language that had 
fallen from thd latter with respect to Hen- 
ry and his favourite, which had hot gone, 
without a retort ; and after his departure 
in the evening, the sieur Thomas had in- 
formed his guest that his ancient friend had 
been in his youth favoured with some very- 
high marks of distinction by hb sovereign, 
a circumstance which had caused the cur- 
rent of his loyalty to flow ever since with a 
force that almost converted a virtue into a 
vice; and having mentioned the connexion 
that subsisted between them, he begged, as 
a favour^ that he would indulge his foible, 
assuring him that in every other respect he^ 
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would Sncl'him w^U worthy pf hU estefpiii 
and good nyill, provided he su)3SCf ibed ^(> 
his doctriaes of implicic pbedien<:e, a^it 
Bever mentioned a crowned head V^ith dis- 
respect. 

The exile was by no means sp tiepacipi)8> 
as not to yield a ready acquiescence ; bpt 
the old officer so frequjsntly broached his. 
favourite subject, and appeared so little 
satisfied wiih the non-resistanee of silence- 
in the person he had resolved should be hi& 
antagonist in argument^ that his presence 
became insupportable to one who, from his 
cradle, had never been much accustomed 
to impose aivy restraint on hknself. 

His fair friends, too, had imbibed some 
suspicions with respect to his want of suc- 
cess as a sportsman^ and his constant descent 
into the dell beyond the fern hills, and the 
old beechen covert ; and talked sometimes 
of a linnet's nest that no rude hand might 
approach ; and hinted how reasonable it 
was for those who repose confidence, to 
find it in return ; for when could woman 
think of aught else when she could tbittk 



dF love ? This latter grievance he would 
Hot perhaps have fell as one, if he had 
been deceived as tb the grfltidcation of his 
Yove; btit ^s tt wa^, it combined with the 
other principle of repulsion to aid the at- 
tractions 6f the linnet's nest, which, sooth 
to say, waiited no assistance; the shades 
that screened it might not be easily be^ 
held and avoided. 

He now commissioned a peasant to pro* 
Vide him a reasonable quantity of game, to 
save appearances; emptied his shot-pouch 
and powder- flash into «i brcfok he was used 
to cross in hisreturn> as o(5casion required; 
and took his station, with great punctu- 
ality, every morning by Theresa's fireside. 

Till now he had never lived. T!ie bound 
of the forest roe was not there active than 
the range of his beloved pupil through the 
paths of knowledge he spread before her ; 
and tbis was a source of delight such as h^ 
had never formed any idea of. 

Those only who have marked a fine fe- 
male mind in a beauteous form, expanding^ 
at the tbOch <rf love^ whi^Ie it coi[>fesses no- 
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tliing of the pride that forms the chief sti^^ 
firalus to male learners^ eliciting surprise 
by itspowers^ admiration by its graces, and 
rapture by its timiid and humble uncon-^ 
sciousness of both, while its possessor seeks 
but to please the dear instructor — such 
only can appreciate the attractions of his 
present employment. 

He became^ every day more and more 
enamoured ; and soon finding that it was 
impossible to conceal from the family of 
his host the real occasion of his absence 
every morning, he indemnified himself for 
the pain of the confes^on, that he visited 
two destitute females, whom fortuitous cir- 
cumstances had placed beneath his protec-* 
tion — a confession made with a reluctance 
similar t<> that with which an outlawed mi- 
ser reveals to a friend the spot within the 
land he must no more revisit, where his 
treasure is deposited, by lengthening his 
visits, from which he now never returned 
till near bedtime. 

The winter had now set in; the forest 
had yielded its leaves profusely to the first 



THBRBSA. 119 

frost that in the course of the night had 
fringed with silver the margin of the brook, 
and sprinkled with rime the willow that 
dropped its branches to its surface ; but the 
orange foliage of the beech stili held with 
its accustomed tenacity^ and still mingled 
with the green of the lofty pine and hum- 
ble juniper, screened from the northern 
blast the cottage of love. 
' The frost appeared to have visited the 
earth only to increase .by nakedness the 
dreariness of the scene^ for it immediately 
yielded to heavy rains, that swelled the 
brook to a torrent, drenched the soil, and 
drove the cattle that had wandered amidst 
the forest glades to the bounteous crib, 
and the wdl-thatched homestalK 

The exile, however, permitted not the 
weather to rob him of his enjoyments, not* 
withstanding the remonstrances of his 
friends in either cottage; indeed it in- 
creased them, for what satisfaction did he 
not derive from the cares of the dark maid- 
en, when he arrived drenched with rain at 
the vine-dressed porch, and^saw her, as he 
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passed the casement, sitting at her work^ 
remote from the fire, in order that he might 
not be made to wait a moment for admit* 
tance, when she took his cloak and Cap, and 
looked wistfully at the arenched plume of 
the latter, trnd sighed to think he had en- 
dured the pelting of the storm, but soon 
t:heered again, that she might cheer him^ 
and set his chair by the ruddy bla2e she 
had prepared against his arrivaj, and took 
from it the warm slippers, and pressed biia 
to remove from his feet its well-soaked ca* 
vering; and then, when all was settled atid 
comfortable, looked at the window as the 
storm dashed against it the sleet and the 
rain, aiid with a tone and an eye that spoke 
sincerity of pity, lamented the hard lot of 
those who were not so well fenced from its 
fury as themselves ! The hours that suc- 
ceeded might not easily be forgotten by 
one who had a heart to relish them. 

When the lecture was over, mingled with 
smiles and approbation on the master's 
Vide, in which love reigned triumphanl, 
affd timid hopes that she had succeeded to 
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his satisfaction, or that of the pupil, (oge» 
ther with sportive remarks on her inapti* 
tude, so unpardonable in one of finished 
stature; then the wild Provencal tale^ or 
the^ sweetest love-slratn breathed among the 
myrtles of Italian bowers, supplied by the 
small iibrary of the veteran warrior, (for 
the old man loved the Muses,) was pro- 
duced from the pouch of the e^ile, and 
sweet was, the delusion of fancy, and the 
anxious impulses of pity, fear, and hope 
that followed ; and when the volume was 
closed, then neither might the employ^^ 
ments of the friends be severed* 

It was a joint task to feed the redbreast 
(man's willing guest when the tempest is 
abroad) that had already sought shelter 
from the inclement season, and erred not 
when k chose its hostess. If the mMetk 
prepared the simple meal, the exile fanned 
the embers, and mbved each more pondroos 
vase ; if she worked, be watched with ai« 
lent and pleased surprise the beautfuM 
flower or leaf grow beneath her finger^ 
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and selected the silks that were to form 
their future shades, and was chidden for 
lack of skill when he presented them, and, 
unabashed, tried again, for the chidings of 
the maiden were pleasant to his soul. 
When she sung at His bidding, he touched 
a rustic flute, and the notes that he mingled 
with the breathings of that voice were of 
a sweetness that he thought no skill of his 
could have extracted' from any tube con- 
trived for purposes of melody. 

Mysterious and fantastical are the ways 
of loye; love is like the Vlreamed-of es- 
sence that we grasp, and it vanishes — the* 
fnll-blown rose that we pluck, and its leaves 
are scatterisd — the nectared cup that bathes 
our lips, and is dashed upon the ground. 

Oft^n had our hero rioted upon lips so 
pouting, so red, so moist^ they might not 
be surpassed in richness — upon breasts so 
full, so round,' so white, the blue vein's • 
course was seen in its minutest windin^^s; 
but never had he- felt the undefined, the 
tumultuDUSj the perturbed, yet the all-de- 
licious sensations that now raged through 
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hh veins at rhe sight of forbidden beauties. 
Tin now, he had not kn6Wn the contest of 
timidity and passion ; the struggl*{ painful 
yet pleasing, between the desire t6 enjoy, 
and the fear of offending', or, still ntore, the 
fear of rendering the dbject of a love for 
which we could not, with cheeks unblench- 
ed, or utterance unobstructed, ftfel there 
xnigbtlie a limit, unwofthy of retaining it. 
He had heretofore greedily snatched 
what was apparently refused, but in rej|lity 
as freely offered ; and scarciely had he pos- 
sessed*, before he wondered at his avidity. 
How different was it now ! he was like some 
intrepid youth that plunges in the dammed* 
«iip current; he bfeasts it^ eddies, his eye 
filled with the glow of courage that may 
not dispense with' danger, and joys to hear 
the pen^up waters fret and foam and* rage 
around him; if the mound gives way, and 
the river thunders to the plain, there too 
he loves to float \3p0n the quiet tide; but 
he will often, at the bidding of memory, re* 
pair to the scene of his mor^ vivid^ more 
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turbulent joys, and mark with delight the 
crumbled bank, and deep*wom ravine, that 
tell of the pleasant toil and hazard he had 
coped with. He was^ like the waters them- 
selves of such acurrentj that love to spend 
their confined force in grateful wanderings 
from their legitimate channel, now circling 
some hillock, now dividing some mead 
that shed profuse verdure, touched by the 
freshening moisture. 

Jhe joy of his best triumph was not 
«qual to that of the stolen glance, that, sent 
over the shoulder of the maiden, rested on 
the full firm orb that swelled from her sim* 
pie but neatly-adjusted vesture* The hem 
of her garment, as it touched his instep, 
while his foot was near to hers beneath, 
thrilled his every nerve ; and if, while he 
read some passage from the page of some 
enamoured bard, fraught with a keen pas- 
sion, she removed not her round soft arm 
front the grasp of his trembling fingefs^ the 
flush of his burning palm, that was a mo- 
ment which the blessed in Heaven might 
envy him. 
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The miden was virtuous, but khe llMred, 
mnd she coald not conceal that she lored, 
^ for she was artless ; but her very love had 
in it a purify that cast a mountain rampart 
round her innocence. If the hand of the 
exile imperceptibly^ pethaps unconscious* 
]y, slid round her waists and was rising 
gently upwards, she removed it gently> bul 
she frowned not— -nay > in very deed> she 
Ick>ked as though she widied it had a right 
to rest there ; but there was in that gentle 

removal^ and in the timid confusion thsiM' 

» 

accompanmd it^ a; prohibition more efiec-* 
tnal a thousand times* than scorn or indigo 
nation, whidi are often meant to stimulate 
the iotrnder. 

The exile felt it so, and even when he 
sometimes affected to look upon thestrang# 
shapes of the winter-^evening fire, from ar 
dusky comer, but in reality looked npotv 
her countenance, illumed by its beam« and 
saw her eye resijng intently on him, and: 
filled, mfk a mighty love, even that did 
not impel him to think for a moment, that 
were he treacherous villain enough to make 



the attempt h^ , could succeed in rallying 
her virgin purity; her. lovelteesfr lay be- 
fore him like, the fruit of; the Indian plant, 
that, ripe, and frora on high, attiactst the 
eye of the weary ^^nderer — like its all ripe 
and tempting^ but^ like it, unassailable. 

Sometimes, iiide.ed, her gentle rigour was 
more relaxed ; but it was in those seasons 
when even the rude and petulant passion 
of man lists the voice of virtue and is still. 
He had told her of the ill-starred Luise, he 
had imposed it on himself as a penance to 
do so> at the hazard of losiirg her esteem ; 
but the heart of Theresa imbibed a keener 
passion^ when she marked his penitence^ 
and he saw that^ and he spoke frequently 
of the. maiden he had wronged, and who, 
now beyond the reach of his cruelty, slum* 
bered iii Rosemalde; and in the sympathy 
of her who lived . to love him> he found a 
joy as keen, but more holy, than the smile 
of her love; fpr then, as she mingled her 
sobs with his,»i)e hid his face upon her 
jdioulder^ and took her hand between his 
hands^ and . pressed it to his bosom, and 
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iti€titt> his throbbing temples, and Was not 
forbidden, and was greatly comforted. 
' But this was a state of things that could 
tiot last with one so impassioned, one who 
had never checked his passions. The grape's 
delicious juice inflames the soul of man, 
but a thousand grateful visions ascend with 
hs fumes as they assail his reason ; but if 
the Circean draught be continued, a coM,^ 
languid, and joyless obstruction succeeds. 

With respect to Theresa, it is hard to say 
how long she might have rested content 
with the- joy that was in her grasp; the 
exile saw distinctly that she loved him, but 
he was surprised, and somewhat piqued, to 
find, that Her love produced in her none of 
either that turbulent delight that had taken 
possession of him, since he had been her 
constant companion, or of that pining 
misery into which 4t was now about to be 
changed. She loved, and she was ignorant 
whether she might ever, repose in the bo« 
som of him on whom she had bestowed her 
heart — nay, she loved with deep^ settled. 
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rooted loTe ; he could see it welTj and yet 
she was calm and happy »^. as though secure 
of the fulfilment of her wish^ r had she Xkot 
a spice of Adelaide's nidiflR^ence? oh not 
she was delighted when he came, sorrow- 
ful when he wept, smtted when he smiled'» 
wept when he wept, with ready sympathy; 
he knew not what to thnik of it. But for 
himself, his short-lived joy was rapitH^y re* 
tirilig; the more inflamed his passion 
grew, the more uneasiness arose, from his 
inability to decide upon making themaidefii 
his wife; he grew impatient, gloomy, and 
sullen; and remained absent from the cot* 
tage for three days, at a time,, spite of the 
lOiild, uaexacring deje€lion> a»d tear-red*^ 
dened eye that he marked when he rteumed 
his visits. At those times he used to wan* 
der through the forest,, the so»l of which 
had now become hard with the , frost, that 
had succeeded the rains. Every thought 
wasdark« for it entered his mind through 
the medium of the doubt and discontent 
that pervaded it. 



tVlien Re dwelt on the memorjr of Luise, 
he sfaed no tear; idien he thought of the 
wizard, whose fate he had witftesied, he 
felt as if he wanted agahr the aad and awe- 
ful feelings that accompairied his pursuit 
of knowledge with respect to tbaLmyste^. 
rious beifng ; and it w»s with a dark, fierce^ 
and impatient joy, thai he contemplated 
the promised Mood of him whose crimes^ 
had sated his soul with hosrron 

ThweKi marked the chaAge that luui^ 
thus^ talten place In his mind,, and it affected^ 
her severely. The efforts of her mother 
and bis to divert her mindfromdwelling boi 
the death of Juav, and the terrible myste^ 
riea she had witnessed, and whicli^ she stil9 
eottld not recollect witjiout an aberration^ 
of reaaoo^ that increased with the conti- 
nuance of the fearful images that assailed^ 
her fancy^had not been unsuccessful; bufiif 
as ehagrin took place of tranquil enjoy-- 
ments> the task devolving: now, as it did, on« 
one, seemed tt> be more difficulty she re- 
versed more fsequmtly to the source oS 
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When lie dwelt on the memory of Luise-, 
he ihed no tear; when he thought of the 
-wizard, whose fate he hid witDesed, he 
felt as if he wanted again- the xd and awe* 
ful feelinga that atM»mpairifld hit pnrtuit 
of knowledge with respect to that: raytte-: 
rious beitig ; and it was with a dark> fierce^ 
and impatient joy, that he contemplated 
the promised biood of him whose crimen 
had sated bis soul with horron ' 

Ttmesa marked the ehaAge iliat bid> 
thus taken place in his mind, md it afiected) 
her severely. The efforts of her mother 
and his todivert her mind fronvdweHingov 
the death of Juair, and die terrible mytte^ 
riot ehe had witnesaed, and whtob abestitf 
eoiild not reoolleot without eo abu«ii«» 
«ft.ua»oiii that increased with the <otta- 
niwM* of the fearful iwQgealharjaetfn* 
h4|iA*oy,>had not been unsuce**^* •"• 
a»'d»giiit took place of tmm^ '^^' 
menis, the task devolving ff^- * ''"' °^ 
°med Id be mort* 
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ber malady, and the consequence was, as 
might be naturally expected, that it every 
day gained .ground. 

.Of this the exile, wrapt in his own medi- 
tations, which were not unallied to mad- 
ness, was not aware, till one day, after an 
absence longer than usual, he happened to 
pass through a glade in the forest, hurrying 
forward to anticipate the minute when the 
sinking sun would send a flood of fire 
through the boles of the aged oaks, that 
spread westward far beyond the scope of 
human vision, and view that mighty blaze 
refracted by the earth's white vesture, from 
a spot where he was accustomed to behold 
it, and find in its quiet and soothing gran- 
deur a brief respite from wretchedness. 

He was just about to enter the brush- 
wood, on the opposite side from that he 
had iteued from, when the figure of the 
beloved maiden caught his eye, at a little 
distance ; her cloak was drawn tight around 
her ; her hair, partially disengaged from her 
hat, floated on. the breeze; and her step was 
hurried and irregular* 
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His felt surprised, he knew not why ; for 
as the weather was serene, though coId« she 
might have come out for exercise; but 
there was something in her appearance and 
manner to create surprise; the truth smote 
•on his mind; he stood to see which way 
she would take. She did not passinaniortg 
the trees, but turned and walked to and 
fro ; he slowly approached her : as he came 
liear enough to obtain a view of her coun- 
tenance, he perceived that her eye rolled 
wildly, that she muttered to herself and 
that her whole deportment was that of a 
person bereaved of their reason. As soon 
as she saw him, she started, then hurried 
towards the trees, but stopped when she 
reaehed them, turned round, and gazing 
wistfully at him, burst into tears. 

His soul was filled with terror and-an-^ 
guish ; he gently took her hand, and in a 
vdice that evidenced extreme anxiety, 
asked if she was not well ? She made no 
reply; she appeared like one who bad 
awakened from a turbid dreamf ; the tears 
9he shed copiously seemed to^fa^ve relaxed 
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the tension of her mind, and thtf WiTdness 
of her aspect had given* way to her wonted 
gentleness, tinged with • slight confusioav 
She placed her arm within bis, and they 
silently took the way that led to the cottage. 

Here,, when he learned from^ her mother 
that her malady had increased to a very 
alarming degree,, he felt asif he was agaia 
about to murder the maiden of his love, 
though with a diflTerent weapon^ and no* 
thing buMhe terror of alarming her couTd 
l^ve curbed' the- usual vehemence oi his* 
self-^reproaches. 

Nothing so effectually expels passion^ as- 
passion ;.he forgotv in his anxiety to sootfe 
the maiden; the sense of evil that oppressed' 
bis- own bearf;. but when again she was se*-- 
fene and happy, again the wayward, fit hadi 
grasped him,, andhe reeommenced:his-wan« 
derings. 

Theresa, wbo^ observed thaf wben- br 
same to her after severe- bodily fatigue, his^ 
ftind seemed calmer, sought no longer to^* 
seslnin him, hut as the weather continued^ 
iMushe aometimea proposed to* walk* wiib* 



Mm, The offer wa» aiwa)'» accepted withr 
delight; but she appeared to reap more 
advantage from theatteacfemce shewas will* 
ing to devote to the minddiseased roan,, 
than he did^ as she foHowed him tfarougb* 
coppice and I'hieket^ winding the vale, or 
eUmbing the steep^. white he appeared un^ 
conscious of tiie faligue* h^ impmed oni 
her, or iielt^biinaelF; herainews were braced,, 
her cheek was ftusbed with a deeper red,, 
and the inesljfnable treasure of a robuster 
health was- the reward of her love; 

She seemed to* have iff a^ great degree 
shaken off the disorder that threatened in* 
every dtirker hoar to ov^erwbelm her rea«- 
son; she could now speak of J^an with« 
calmness ;^ but* not' even now could she* 
dare to cast her thought towards- the seenes^ 
of horror that had snatehed blm lk>mt he^' 
aide; for the exile,' in the wantonnesa or 
aecufity,. aa he anerked bei« streog^h^nedi 
frame, had glaneed> af the ftopic,^ less imr 
pelled by curiosity than a^ desire tothave a» 
topic of conversation suited to the, gjooin^ 
tbal darkened his sjj^ritj but .he^pQuW- m«; 
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hermit's peace^ and not estranged from 
heaven — a happiness vrithin his grasp^amf 
for the rejection oT wbi)i;h' nought on* earth' 
might campensate. 

It was on this, spot, wh'ere his salitarjr 
wanderings were used to terminate for the 
dav, when the exhaifstion of his frame* 
made^the sf Hlness of his spirit less painful, 
*hat he now each evening, at the selfsame- 
hour, stood wiibTheresar, and opened each* 
avenue of his^ wounded heart to* the sweet 
eonsolation that she knew well to admi«> 
nister. 

Her response to his descant on the so-^ 
femn sweetness of the surrounding scene- 
was filled with a wild and alKunchastened* 
eloquence, that relumed the fading fire of- 
his eye I for her Taney ¥ras of itself luxu- 
riant, and' it gratified him to think that his* 
instructions had stHI further enriched it;. 
buttoar4Hise admiration and delight isnofr 
the way moat e£n^ctually to^ obliterate^ 
uneasy thoughts^ She icnew how much> 
fess violent is the transition from- wretched** 
neas to sorrow,, than from VH-etchedncat t4> 
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pleasure — ^how much less liable to rearction ; 
she knew how sweet a balm its sacred drops 
could shed upon th^ corroded sprrit She 
paused; and the name oFJnan died upon 
her lipSj as if he too had heretofore %XooA 
by her in such a ptace^ and at such an hour; 
but as she looked upon the grief-%iroro 
countenance of the exlle^. all pale* within 
>he fine but neglected locks that, scattered 
by the breeze^ were cast fjt^evelled around 
it« it was easy to know that her look of ar- 
dent pity^ the fears that fell fast upon the 
hand she grai^ped in hers» a)It all was for bimv 
Nor was it ineffectual ; he too remembered 
that theyputh had died^ that he might live; 
the phoni of softest vibration was touched r 
he spoke of the youths and he spoke of 
Xuise; the tide ^f grateful sorrow swelled 
high* Again he bung over the madden of 
his heart, commingling copious tears; and 
when the growing night compelled then» 
to leave the accustomed haunts as they' 
slowly drew near. t^ cottage fire, he fel^ 
bis bosom li|;Ktened of a heavy load^ 
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CHAP. VI. : 

lUternamente d'araoroso foco 

m 

Ardeifi, mereb vostra, il petto mio; 
Ne fia che pere cangiare etade, o loco, 
11 vostro amor giammai ponga in obblio; 

4 

Ami crescer vedrete a po'co, a poco , 

Dell amor vostro ill me sempre il desio. * 

CoRSmi.^ 

Matters were in this state when the pere 
£tienne arrived on his promised visit to 
bis brother; and after having given <he 
exile pleasant tidings of his boy; informed 
bim that he had obtained a promise of 
very high rank for him in the Emperor's 
service; or if he had thought better upon 
that subject, he would be enabled, by the 
interest of a nobleman of very great court 
influence, to obtain him a civil employ- 
ment, by the acceptance of which he would 
be placed in an advantageous situation, at 
once to use the documents in his posses* 
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lion for tbe destruction of the perfidious 
favourite^ and, instead of cutting oflf the 
hope of reconciliation with his royal mas- 
ter, enable, him to perform services that 
would tend to bring about such an event ; 
he added, however, ** that if be accepted 
the post, he must set off for Vienna imme- 
diately, as it could not remain much longer 
vacant." 

The vision of the Abbey of Marienfels 
had produced a due effect upon the mind 
o.f our hero ; he devoutly held that a voice 
from heavea had forbidden him either to 
seek deatb^ or to enter a foreign service; 
therefore it only remained for him to de- 
cline or accept the latter offer/ 

If he had never seen the minstrel, he 
would not have hesitated ; but now,*to the 
astonish^nent of the pere, after, having 
hinted something of the change which had 
taken place in his mind, with respect to the 
boon he had at first solicited, he begged 
time to deliberate on the very advantageous 
proposal that had been just made him. 

When he retired to consider of it^ it at 
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first struck him that he could carry his treW 
sure with him ; but on second thoughts, 
many difficulties^ in the way of the exe« 
cut ion of this plan, presented themselves to 
his mind, "theresa, if it were known that 
she was no relation of his, and the differ* 
ence of complexion would sufficiently. de- 
clare that, must^ if she permitted his visits;^ 
sacrifice her reputation ; for suspicion is af 
weed that perhaps germinates every where^ 
but it thrives and grows rank in a metro-*' 
polls, where innocence can never be sufSh 
ciently marked to check its growth: if he 
did not visit her^ she might be exposed to 
the insults of libertinism^ and that gra^ 
tuitousty^ for what cc^responding advan- 
tage should he ei>joy ? ^ 

He perceived clearly that he had no af-' 
tcrnatrve left but Xo decline the offer, or' 
make her his wife; and for some minutes 
the uneasiness under which he had suffered 
for some timfe was increased ; but he was, 
fortunately for the rest of hh perturbed 
and wearied spirit, now driven to that poifit. 
at which man, compelled to an election oi 
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a lesser evil^ shakes oflf the doubt that is 
greater than either, and having embraced 
vhat he dreaded, almost instantly finds that 
if will not press with the weight he had 
%^ apposed. 

He determined to wed ; and he had no 
sooner done so, than the gibes and scoffs 
he had contemplated appeared, even if he 
^ould have to sustain them, no way for« 

inidable. 

An hour before he was pining in misery, 
because he could not resolve upon a mea* 
sure that he now set about accomplishing^ 

4 

with an ardour which might easily have 
been supposed to result from the removal 
of any barrier to the gratification of his 
desires, but one self-imposed. In half-an- 
hour he was at the cottage door, and* as he 
entered it, the joyous smile that had taken 
place of the gloom by which his counte** 
nance had been ^o long clouded, at once 
pleased and surprised the maiden. 

But when he told her of the offer that 
had been made to him, she turned pale and 
bung her head. He asked her, for he ^ould 
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not for the life of him proceed with the 
deliberationxwhich an affair of such impor- 
tance requires^ whether she would accom- 
pany him (her eye brightened, but there 
was sopfiething of doubt and distrust in it) 
as his wife, as his own, own wife, the trea- 
sure of his bosom — the dear, dear wife, 
the possession of whom might be the best 
subject for gratulation or envy, as friend 
or foe might cast a glance upon the eco- 
nomy of his being ? 

. The poor girl, whose hand he had held 
in both his while he spoke, appeared at 
first thunderstruck; but now she half- raised 
her head, and looking with a smile of 
doubt from the corner of her eye, said 
faintly, " What ! a poor, wandering min- 
strel to be the wife of a lord ?" 

" Aye,"' answered he; ** and a thovisand 
times more precious to my soul, than the 
richest, noblest dame that Henry's court 
can boast its ornament." 

A wild stare of joy now animated her 
countenance, she drew her head back, and 
looked him full in the face for a moment^ 
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see if sincerity was written on his brow ; 
and when she perceived that it was traced 
in legible characters, she flung herself into 
his arms, and burst into a passion of tears. 
Edward compared her artless joy with 
the practised coquetry he should probably 
haye met with in a woman of his own rank, 
and was confirmed in the opinion that he 
had done well. 

He staid the remainder of the day to 
enjoy his new-found happiness, and it was 
not a littlie augmented by the infantine 
and almost ludicrous simplicity, that made 
every effort of the destined spouse to con- 
ceal the hugeness of her satisfaction utterly 
Abortive. 

Sometimes she sat for a quarter of an 
hour at a time, in perfect unconsciousness 
of what was passing around her, till 
awakened by some call of her mother; 
and the exile loved the smile of that day- 
dream better even than the music of her 

« 

voice. In her household occupations she 
blundered a doten tinies in a minute, and, 
was at length obliged to abandoti them alto* 
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gether to one vrhose joy was more temper* 
ed than her own. If the hand of the exile 
roved as before^ but with greater freedom, 
she removed it as usual; but she. seemed 
at the same time anxious that he should 
have a multitude of minor tokens of the 
good-will she bore him; and when they 
parted at nighty she refused not her lips to 
the first burning kiss he had ever impressed 
upon them. 

The next morning he communicated to 
the friendly monk all that had happened to 
him since their separation. 

He heard with astonishment^ such as they 
were calculated to excite, and with no mark 
of his former credulity, the first part of bis 
narration, and admitted that very strange 
things had before reached him with respect 
to the death of the baron ; but when he 
came to mention his connexion with the 
minstrel, and the step he had taken the day 
before, he shrugged up his j^houlders, 
seemed much to pity his folly, and while 
he expressed a wish that at least be bad 
been less precipitate, he took from his hcr 
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soift; a letter, which be hai^ jusf received, 
and whrch, on his giving it into the; exile's 
hand, wa^ found to contain tidings of the 



d^ath of the nobleman upon who^e favour 
his future fortune was to have been founded* 

The exile, however, to whose mind the 
yesterday *s joy of his beloved was still pre- 
sent, made light of the misfortune; said he 
had for some time been contemplating a 
life of quiet obscurity; atu} after thanking 
ihe father for his ^xertion^s on bis be})alf« 
desired he would add tp .the obligatioi^s be 
had conferred pn him, on icnmedjate visit 
to the future partner of his lif^. 

The pere willingly complied, and on his 
return, admitted the strength of the temp- 
t^fion^ whjch had impelled him tp astep 
he could, not con:»ider otherwise than un- 
adyised, and >Vas rewarded for his adonis* 
sipn, notwithstanding the manner in which 
it was qualified, by all the docum£Tits> the 
ppssession.af which had led him to prqjecjt 
the ruin of the cardinal. 
^ When he con^municated the disapppint- 



'^^ «! 



US T0EHE5A. 

filent he had sustained to Theresa, she 
€eemed pleased at it, smiled, and said, *' that * 
it was himself and not his rank she loved ; 
and that she should now have him all to ' 
hferself, ot* with onlv the little cares of ru-* 
ral life to take him from her, and many of 
these she would share, and none of them 
would beget the uneasiness inseparable 
fit)m the stronger stimulants of ambition, 
and the pursuit of weafth." 

The removal of doubt, says Petrarch, 
is the beginning of comfort; and it is 
doubly so, if it open, through the mist of 
prejudice, a way to the gratification that 
nature acknowledges. 

The exile now, in the fulness of his ' 
h^-fcfiind happiness, wondered how he 
could have for a moment hesitated to grasp 
it, and inwardly smiled at the puny evil 
that had deterred him ; >but while there 
was any portion of joy yet unattained, he 
was not of the placid nature that could re- 
frain to taste it, finding a greater sweetness 
in the consciousness that he could when he * 
pleased^ and fearing that enjoyment would 






sple* Jn a week from the.arrivaj of the 
pere Etiehne, he was cpll^d upon to exer-» 
«ise.his holy functions; an,d the. peasant 
Edw^rcl clasped to his heart his poor, his[ 
lowly, his dark-brown, bnt >vithal, his beau- 
tiful wife, with a rapture ten thousand^ 
times more keen than it is probable he 
ever would have derived from the posses- 
Stionpfa titled dame, in the bosom ofpomp» 
of luxury, and flattery. If his joy could 
admit of increase, it did so, when, a few 
days afterwards^ he saw the child of the still 
fondly-remembered Luise, for which the 
pere Elienne had, at her instance, dispatch*; 
eel a trusty messenger, cradled in herarms^ 
killed jn her fragrant bosom, and heard 
ber call Heaven to witness that she ^'ould 

V 

be unto him as a mother, while the willing 
(ear was shed for' the suflTerings of her that 
bpre him; and the pleased infant smiled 
and chuckled, as if conscious he had. found 
a friend. Ho>v holy an cmbrape was that 
vhicb'foUowed ! ' . 

H 2 
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The days now passed rapidly, for there 
was no decrease of love. ^ 

The voluptuary says that possession 
cloys. He who reaUy loves finds in it an 
augmentation of his passion ; the coolness 
of marriage is not, with such as can taste of 
higher joys than mere sensuality aflfords, 
fhe result of satiety ; it is the result of dis- 
cord, which is most likely t6 arise when 
the feelings are keenest, and most refined ; 
but fortunately every one's experience has 
taught them that there are couples who 
advance from y<>uth to age, subjected to 
no chill but what is consequent on the ge- 
neral resignation of passion ; and even 
where the eye has often lightened with 
wrath, and the bitter word has blasted 
affection, even then, is there any passing 
gallantry that can afford a sentiment so 
powerful as that which influences the for« 
giving litigants, when grief or joy (for joy 
asks sympathy as well as grief) draws them 
to each other ? Sweet then is the memory 
of ancient Ibve^ sweet the memory of com- 



men cares and common suflTerings; most 
tweet the pressure of the commpn boiidi 
that, binding close their spirits^ expels every 
vavward humour. 

The exile^ perhaps^ was not exactly pos« 
Mssed'of the temper that would render lovfc 
enduring; but the stiil, deep^ pellucid 
•waters that rest in the hollow of the stately 
mountain-top^ finding their level through a 
thousand unseen veins^ give birth to the 
soft verdure that circles the brbw of th^ 
neighbouring eminence^ Even so had 
Theresa gentleness enough for both; the 
frame of her mind was of a structure that 
is seldom to be met with, combining, as 4t 
did^ the keenest sensibility with a temper 
not, indeed, insusceptible of being ruffled, 
but quite insusceptible of that gall which, 
infused into the wound that passion * in- 
flicts, forbids it to cicatrize. Therefore it 
wias that no couple ever loved warmly 
as the sojourners in the forest, with a fairer 
chance of continuing to do so ; and warm 
assuredly was their love. When weelcs and 
even months had passed away^ it was stUi 
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uqsated; it had even increased ;''and in^ 
deed the chief uneasiness rn the lives of 
those whom it held in bonds so firm, re* 
suited from the excess of it. 

If the exile journeyed to some rural efm- 
porium, in search of such conveniencies foi 
the simple household as the forest hamlets 
did not yield, he Was miserable lest som/e 
accident might betide in his absence; and 
this feelings as he drew homewards^ woufd 
augment to pain.almost intolerable, till the 
wane moonbeam, or the glow of embers, 
disclosed to him the form of his adored 
wife (for that was the word that, once the 
subject of his pleasantries, now sounded 
sweetest in his ear) stationed at the small 
casement, where labouring under anxiety 
similar to his own, she would spend the 
weary hours of expectation ; but well waa 
that anxiety repaid, when the wdl-knowrt, 
long listened- for ring of hoofsy was heiard 
upon the gravelled-path by which the 
peaceful abode was s^pproached; ai>d then 
how agije was th^ bound with which she 
sprang to meet her love ! how ferx^ent tb^ 
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embract that followed that, short absence 
ivhich had seemed an age to either ! 

Speak I of that which is not ? oh, it 
often is ! and if it seldom endures, meet 

. cause is that for sorrow, for were it lasting, 
then would penury and toil« and all the ills^ 

. that bow the soul of man, be but a bur- 
then which his strength would toy with, I 

. would notf when I spied that fairest flower 
of human life^ with perverse shrug, and 
look of unreal pity, damp the pleasure of 

. those who are delighted with its fragrance 
and its beauty ; I would not say it was an 

. iHusion that would soon be dissipated ; for 

. is not the morning yjsion^ of the healtb 
invigorated fracre, to him who slumbers an 

. the sunny bank, joy? and from the rose that 
withers all unsightly on the ground, does 
there not still breathe a perfume that pro* 
claims it to have been once the pride of the 
garden ? 

Thrice happy they, who, like the for^ 
tunate peasant of the forest, may find a 
lovely spirit in a lovely form ; for then ao 
howling tempest shreds the flower; its hue 
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and its fragratice subsist unimpaired for rts 
given season ; and perchance, in that cooT, 
but bright and trdnquil hour, when the re- 
ceding sun pours sweetly his farewell ray> 
the loveliness of its mornin«: seems to re- 
Tive to one who know^ thiit it is gazed on 
for the last time, erip the silence of winter 
broods upon the fields. 

The remembrance of Luise seemed now 
only to temper and inellaw the happiness 
of the exile; his tears would still flow in 
honour of her image, but the prayer of h6r 
closing hour had been heard ; they were 
tears that soothed, not galled his spirit; 
and Theresa forbid them not, for well she 
knew that sbrrow for the buried was safety 
for the living spouse ; and she was true to 
the promise that was, as it were, her dbwry, 
for with maternal love she cherished hisboy ; 
and when she saw him pressed to his bo- 
som, she would throw her arms around both, 
and think with satisfaction of the approach- 
ing hour when another pledge of no feeble 
love would share that dear embrace. 

The hours glided imperceptibly^ and 
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love still seemed almost their only em- 
ployment; the thoughts of the enamoured 
couple seldom wandered, from the fireside 
vhere they sat, or the forest path where 
they rambled ; though now they had con- 
stant tidings of the great world, in conse- 
quence of a plan of correspondence with 
the maideri of Amersville, which it was on^ 
of his chief cares to arrange on his arrival 
in his retirement^ having been carried into 
complete effect. ' 

If any thing could enhance his happi- 
ness, it was the letters of this most honour- 
ed friend^ for the consciousness of having 
^he heart of one who could pen a pag^ 
fraught with so rich, yet so simple an elo^^- 
quence, devoted to him with so romantic 
an attachment, that she. chose rather to- 
cherish his image than seek any less con- 
genial, though more substantial happiness 
-—this was a balm to his s^iti proud spirit, 
more soothing a thousand times than any 
triumph of the days of his ambition. 

He read her letters to Theresa, and stop- 

H 3 ' 




150 

uqsated: '■ 
deed the ■ 
those \*hotT 
suited frofM 
Iftttec^ 
poriunjii< 
the simpl. 
did not y< 
accident n 
this frelir 
augmenl 
wane mo 
disclosed 
wife (for 
subject c 
sweetest 
rasement, 
similar tt 
weary ho 
lliat an\I( 

JQpgltftei 



. TBBRiM. ~. 1^5 

ami listetimg iHe muUitudindua barmouy 
that filled every coppice; every ihickat, 
and the fiiH head of every lofty tree, co- 
loured with the fresh verdure of the season. 
She tappetl him on the shoulder, ere he 
had notited her approach; and when he 
fumed', and smiled, and kissed her,-she'ptit 
her hand into his. He felt a slight hard- 
ness, the result of household toil, upon 
that palm which was, when' first he kncvf 
it, softer tlwn velviet : for the fifst time Re 
regretted his want of wealth ; a slight dis- 
satisfaction sat upon his brow; Theresa 
perceived It, and' its source at the same- 
time ; she smiled, and said, " Ah, sec 
what you have subjected yourSelf to ! but 
don't think the worse of a hand becaase-ir 
is hardened in your service ; the heart that 
- loves you shail always be soft." 

Edward was ashamed of his discontent,! 
seized the hand, covered it with bisfles, and 
pressed it to his'bosom. ' ' 

" lam come Ic yoiR tfftir," said 

^rouod for itn- 

the priinroslE? 
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Hpon yonder bank, that rises over the ten- 
der green of the springing corn, that while 
Vfe examine our own poverty, we may be 
consoled, as we see before ns the riches oF 
Nature. I am come to render you an ac- 
count oF the slender fuiids that you deli- 
vered on our marriage to my care, together 
with those which my own labours had pro- 
vided ; they have diminished much faster 
than we had reckoned upon; we have beei> 
but poor calculators; I fear we must adopt 
a much more contracted scale of expence 
than that upon which we have'hitherto re- 
gulated our household.*' She then detailed, 
with unfailing precision, the various heads 
of expenditure, suggested various modes' 
of saving, but concluded with expressing 
her apprehensions that no plan they could 
adopt could save them from great difficult 
lies. 

Her views of ibeir exigencies' were so 
comprehensive^ she bad so exactly foreseen 
every thing that tnight probably occur, 
and every thing that could obviate incon* 
venience, that when the exile weighed the 
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matter, he could find nothing to add or 
amend. He pressed her tenderly to his 
bosom^ and told her so ; and added, '' We 
must probably have many conversations 
on this subject, and whether they may lead 
to a satisfactory conclusion, I know not; 
but this I know, that while we communi- 
cate our little cares, and sit in mutual spe* 
culation on the means of removing them, 
we shall find that, such an occupation will 
endear us to each other — we shall find in 
it a bosom sweetness^ a home-felt union, 
such as no wealth or grandeur can afford. 
Meanwhile, let us have one evening more 
of the unclouded time we have beea pass- 
ing, and while all Nature is blithe around 
us> be content with the joy of the hour, 
and nestle like the small birds in the brake, 
free as themselves from the cares of to- 
morrow/' 

Theresa was not ^low to consent ; and 
while she pillowed her head upon the breast 
of her lord, and looked fondly in bis face, 
and filled him with unutterable bliss, he 
thought th« birds sung sweeter, and a 
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any other historian, has detailed the parti- 
culars of the morning triumph so accurate* 
ly as to notice the fact we are now about 
to mention, supplying thereby the defect 
of their narratives. 

There was one French wrestler of gigan- 
tic siature, who had thrown several English-* 
men, and was on the point of beiilg pro- 
claimed victor by the herald, no one any 
longer daring to cope with him, though 
the anxious monarch had repeatedly offer- 
ed a reward of considerable magnitude ta 
any one who should throw him, but in vain,. 

The voice of the herald was uplifted for 
the last time, when a graceful figure, habh- 
ed in a plain camblet dress, that sat close la 
his shape, and displayed its light symmetry, 
stepped forward to the trial ; he was mask- 
ed^ and signified to the herald that he 
would contend only upon the condition of 
not being required to make himself known 
until he pleased, provided he was victori- 
ous. 

Henry being made acquainted with this, 
acquiesced/ though with some reluctance,. 



'None of the EngUsh present hoped a fa- 
vourable event, when they contrasted the 
slender form of their unknown champion 
with the brawny vigour of his adversary, 
or that of those he had already overcome; 
but the field soon rung with their shout of 
joy and exultatron, for a victory more 
speedily and easily achieved than any that 
had humbled them^ now relieved them 
from the mortification under which they 
had seemed by no means easy. 
. They crowded round the conqueror, arid 
it was not without much difficulty he could 
prevent the mask being torn from his face; 
and was at last able to escape from their 
rude kindness only by a notice that he 
would take a part in the ensuing sports. 
In all those, of which he in consequence 
did participate, the foot race, the throwing 
of thequoit, archery, &c. he seemed to 
win without an effort ; but when he had 
knelt and received the prize for his sixth 
victory from the hands of the monarch, he 
suddenly disappeared^ leaving the crowd 
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disappointed at his escape^ but delighted 
with the address he had exhibited. 

On the ensuing day, however, he was 
again on the field ; but the Fervour of the 
moment was gone by, and he was suffered 
to remain unmolested. 

The reader will doubtless have anticipa*; 
ted that this was no other than our hero, 
the daring prowess of whose early youtli 
they will call to mind ; it was indeed no 
other ; and he now awaited a further op*- 
portunity of increasing the title to. the roy- 
al favour, which had been already strangFy 
expressed towards him ; after which, he 
having resolved to throw himself at the 
feet of the monarch, and having made hfrar- 
self known, demand to be confronted 
with the persons who had calumniated 
him. 

While he was thus arranging in his own 
mind the manner in which he should pro- 
ceed, the trumpets sounded, and a cham*. 
pion of either nation, armed cap-a-pie, en- 
tered the Ifsts to commence a tournament^ 
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^hich was to be the chief business' of the 
day. The Fre.nch champion was unhorsed 
at the first onset; but the victor soon 
yielded his honours to a new anfasfonist. 
For some time the alternation of success 
was pretty even ; but at length a French 
eharmpion, of graceful stature, and singular 
strength and skill, maintained the field, af-* 
fer having worsted six English knights sue- 
iiessiv^ly. 

The countenance of Henry glo^d with 
shame and indignation as he saw his war* 
riors pushed from their seats. While a 
seventh competitor was arming, he took 
from his finger a ring, which the herald 
was ordered to proclaim worth ten thou- 
sand ducats, and flung it to where the origi-' 
nal prize, consisting of a sword, the hilt 
of which was inlaid with diamonds, was 
deposited. 

It wasof.no avail — the knight shared the 
fate of his predecessors; the French cham- 
^ioh brandished his lance, and wheeled his 
steed round the lists^ elated with victory^ 
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nnd desirous of shewing, th^t heM^a^yet 
fresh, and desirous of reaping new laurels. 

The wrath of the English monarch waxed, 
hotter. He seemed to labour with some 
thought that had struck him, and which af* 
ter a little time he appeared to have ma- 
tured^ and found likely to answer his ex- 
pectations. 

He called the herald^ and whispered 
something to him ; the -man bowed^ and 
went over to a part of the amphitheatre 
wher? a number of ladies, richly clad; were 
sfeated, viewing the sports; he seemed, to. 
deliver a message to one of them, whose 
place denoted the elevation of her rank, 
and she instantly rose, and giving him hep 
liand, ^e led her to the king. 
• As she proceeded to the throne, she was 
obliged to pass near where the exile stood ; 
and what v^ere his emotions, as he recog-r 
nised in her his beautiful but perfidious 
Adelaide! .^ 

Her vesture was enriched by a blaze of 
jewels^ and the plume of the ostrich^ rising 
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from a coronet of pearl, shadowed her po- 
lished forehead and arched brow. 

« 

The monarch seated her beside him ; and 
the herald proclaimed, that if the lady 
Adelaide Beauclerc, the richest heiress of 
^England, should find the mind and counte- 
nance of the victor, in the existing contest, 
as well worthy approbation as his valour, 
she would bestow on him her hand, and in 
the event of his not pleasing her sufficient- 
ly to, justify her acceptance of hira as her 
spouse, the king would* richly endow any 
other maiden whom he might select, and 
find less difficult of choice. 

The first amotion of the exile, when he 
beard this extraordinary proclamation, was 
pity mingled with disgust, for the weakness 
of the vain creature, who would thus per- 
mit herself to be exhibited as the prize of 
brutal strength, or of a skill which he had 
learned to think infinitely less of than he 
was wont to do. 

He looked at her; good Heavens ! she was 
eminently lovely ! and there was the pla- 
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cid smile fhaf be had so often essayed, but 
in vain, to dislodge from her countenance. 

A thought now struck him what a plea- 
sant vengeance it would be for her perfidy 
if he could win, and then reject her— what 
a homage to the beauty and the love of 
the lowly, but the dear, dear peasant he 
had left in the forest of Mauriac. As he 
thought of the rich triumph he wished to 
obtain her, he loved her more than ever; 
bt»t he was destitute. of horse and arms; 
when he left home, his stock was too slen- 
der to ?idmit of his purchasing either. 

While a thousand anxious thoughts and 
desires wer^ agitating his mind, a person 
who stood bv him said — *^ This is all a trick/' 

** A trick !" said he, startled boih by the 
words and by a confused remembrance of 
"having somewhere seen the person who 
uttered them, though he could not recol- 
lect where or when,'* a trick!" he repeated. 

*' Yes," said the other, who appeared to 
be a young French geptleman j " that is 
the count de S^ncerre^ wiho ha3 bee.Q so 
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$\u:cessful ; be is the faycHired lover of the 
]ady Adelaide ; and the king haVing some 
time since proposed to her, what he has 
jiist how doAe^ to set her up fdr a prize, 
the count, to whom he had before refused 
his consent to marry her, bethought him- 
49elf of this stratagem to obtain it. This I 
have had fronl the count himself^ who is a 
friend of mine." 

The^xile now thought it would be a 
cruelty^ which his own happiness bad di- 
vested him of the wiih to practise, if ht 
were to intercept the object Which the 
lovers had in view; but again he reflected 
that he would have a right to resign his 
pri^ in favour of the vanquished; and 
then how sweet would it be to combine 
such an act of generosity with bis vdh* 
geance — a vengeance which he could not 
think otherwise than fair ! he might enjoy 
at once the sweets t>f revenge, and that prbud 
consciousness of magnanimity for which 
others had been glad to abandon it* But 
it was of little use to speculate upon a 

VOL. IV. I 



170 



T&BSESA. 



friutlfipii he had not the means of achiev-'' 
ing; and he was just turning to ask the 
person who had spoken to him whether 
Be had not had the pleasure of seeing him 
before, when he observed the eye of the 
monarch directed first towards a knight, 
who was pressing forward to offer himself 
a candidate for the beautiful heiress, and 
then, with an appearance of anxiety, to* 
wards himself 

He was standing at the edge of the cir- 
cle, and as the king looked fixedly on him^ 
he bowed respectfully; the bow was ^ re* 
turned by a gracious nod, and a smile of 
satisfaction ; and the herald was immedi- 
ately dispatched to bim, with an inquiry 
whether he would enter the lists ? 

"^ He made known the obstacles that were 
opposed <o his wish to do so ; and immedi* 
ate orders were issued, to his infinite joy, 
that he should be accommodated immedi- 
ately with a steed and armour from the 
royal repositories. 

In a few minutes he was. in the lists; 
and as he took bis lance from the person 
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appointed tb acfas his esquire, bowedgrace- 
full/tothe monarch — with practised hand 
^pulled round ^he head of a beautiful barb 
that bore hitn, and was pawing the ground, 
as if proud of his gallant burthen — and 
then stretching his limbs^ to give his arms 
pliancy^ revealed all the symmetry, flexibi-. 
lity, and elasticity of bis frame : the field 
rang with the acclamations of those who 
had witnessed his activity and courage on 
the preceding day. 

He now wheeled to his ground; and 
before the trumpet sounded the charge, he 
cast his eye once more towards Adelaide. 
She had at length dispelled the smile that 
had so often grieved him ; an emotion of 
the deepest anxiety and terror sat upon her 
countenance ; her mouth, half open, dis« 
closed her ivory teeth, and her eye was 
intently fixed upon the combatants. A 
slight emotion of wounded vanity stung 
the mind of the exile ; another then had 
aroused a sensibility which had been proof 
against all his efforts; and shp now wit* 
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nessed h!s danger with every symptom of 
the most painful apprehension. 

The reflection filled him with an ancrer 
which he had not tiine to subdue ; and the 
last note of the war-kindling trump still 
vibrated on the air^ when his adversary 
lay stretched upon the ground. 

His fall had sfunned him ; and as the 
bystanders^ in order to give him air^ speed- 
ily disengaged his head from its iron co- 
vering, the exile could not sufficiently 
Vonder at the taste of his quondam mis- 
tress, for her lover was, to all appearance, 
about fifty-five years of age, with a thin 
head of hair, already grey, and a counte- 
nance covered with scars, that accounted 
for the prowess he had exhibited, and in 
other respects so ill favoured, as to form a 
perfect contrast with the robust symmetry 
of his stature. 

He had not leisure, however, to indulge 
his wonder at female caprice, for the king, 
tyho had descended to the foot of his 
throne* was urgent that he should come 
and receive his prize, and make known the 
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gallant warrior wiro had so ably maintained 
the honour of his country. 

He approached, led by the herald; bowed 
gracefully; and falling upon one knee, 
lifted his vizor* . 

*' Lord Rivers !" said the monarchy' start- 
ing. 

'^ Lord Rivers!'' echoed a thousand 
yoices. 

The English side of the field was filled 
with murmurs and shouts of applause. 

^' I knew/' said an old soldier, who had 
served at Gunegate, '^ it could be none 
other." 

'' I knew the graceful flexui'e of his arm, 
and the gleam of his eye through the 
mask," said a fair dame, whose best favours 
he had once enjoyed ; ''did I not tell you> 
jt was himself?" 

The women waved their handkerchiefs 
aYid clapped their hands; the soldiery 
shouted, and threw their caps into th^ air, 
for he had been a prodigious favourite ; 
and the monarch, after appearing to sustain 
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hour^ and chaunts the unpremeditated lay of 
love. 

The exile gazed in mute astonishment 
and perplexity. 

*' Deliver up this treasure, that is too 
rich for your bosom !" said the monarch, 
hardly able to get out his words for 
laughing. 

*' Will you no longef love your 
Theresa/' said the damsel, *^ because she 
has cast away her borrowed complexion V* 
and as she spoke, she looked a look at 
him so fvllof all that love can boast of 
sweet, of tender, and of sportive — oh ! 
that look itself was worth a diadem. Ah \ 
poor Theresa, the peasant loved you, but 

the lord — the lord 

fjcme confused notion of the truthfiashed 
suddenly on the mind of the exile. 

It at first increased the ludicrous con* 
fusion in which he stood, his eye glancing, 
from object to object, and bis breath almost 
suspended with anxioas doubt ; but tha*^ 
look of jove ovisrwhelmed every other 
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emotion ; it was the very^very eycof theresa; 
he would doubt no longer, nor check the 
powerful impulse^ till a tedious explana- 
tion had assured him. He looked at his 
beautiful prize with kindling eye; but 
again he hesitated^ and examined her from 
bead to foot ; the slight and graceful 
swelling of her shape^ that, before he left V, 
the forest of Mauriac, had promised him an 
augmentation of felicity, was distinctly 
perceptible; it dispelled every remnant of 
uncertainty, and he clasped her to his hearty 
more delighted with her than ever, not- 
withstanding the tricks he perceived she 
had assisted in playing on him> because he 
had found her to be the only woman he 
had ever truly loved. 

. He then led her to the king, and both 
knelt before him. 

The monarch, delighted with the issue 
of a plot which had been of his own de« 
vising, was ag^ain about to require the of* 
fened renunciation, but he could not get 
out the words for laugTung ; and he took a 
han4 of eacbj and threw it round the neck 
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of the other^ patted the cheek oF the vrife, 
and bid her maintain the loyalty of her 
husband^ remembering that but for her 
sovereign^ she would never have known 
whether be loved her or her money the 
best 

He then made a signal to a peison who 
dtood by the drapery that hung on either 
side of the throne ; the man immediately 
pulled a cord that depended from the fes- 
toons at top^ the curtains fell, and disco* 
▼eredy seated in a species of alcove they 
had concealed, the lady Ellesmere,' the 
donna Theresa Rosilla, who had acted the 
part of the mother in the drama which was 
now closing — the pere Etienne and his 
two brothers — ^jhe abbot, • with whom the 
reader was made acquainted at the com- 

' mencement of this history — the old officer 
to whom our hero had taken such excep- 
tions in the forest of Mauriac — ^nd the 
person who had misled him with respect to 

* .the identity of his late adversary, and who 
now held by (he hand a young girl, whom 
It would have been almost Impossible te 
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have icnown from the pseudo Theresa, 
ivhile she worse false 'hair; and af either 
extremity of the dramatis persance stood 
Jatnes^ our hero's former domestic^ and his 
friend Conrad. 

The whole party now came forward to 
greet the happy pair^ who had just risen, 
after having kissed the hand of their sove- 
reign. Edward^ though he felt some«vhat 
awkward, when he reflected on the credulity 
which had enabled them to impose on him, 
for he how perceived that, from whatever 
motive he had yet to learn, (tliough cir- 
comstances forbid him to surmise that it 
could be other than a good one,) they had 
imposed on him, met nevertHeless the con- 
gratulations of each with the cordiality of 
one upon whom a long vista of happiness 
has suddenly opened. " But where/' said 
he, after he had for the second time re- 
spectfully pressed the lips of the still beau* 
tiful EUesmere, " where is the angel who 
has led me to the felicity that promises 
to shine upon my future days? for assu- 
xedly to her^ whose life is sp^t in disin- 



lerested efforts to proraote the happiness 
of oltiers, I somehow feel that I am in- 
debted for all that is in my grasp — where is 
the lady Isabel?" 

Tlie lady Ellesmere smiled — " Isabel," 
said she, " is perhaps not quite so disin- 
terested iti the presentcaseasyou imagine." 

" I'm Isabel," said the false Theresa, in 
a voice that thrilled hia every nerve, for 
they were the very tones in which, when 
he had paid his last visit to'Amersville, he 
had heard the same words pronounced by 
the poor blind maiden. 

Aguin he looked amazed ; but he was 
now somewhat familiarized to wonders, 
and the tide of joy was Sowing higher tban 
ever in his bosom. 

As the eagle of the mountain stoops 
from heaven upon the tired hare couching 
in the fern, he rushed, regardless of the 
noble presence in which he stood, on her 
who united in her single person all that he 
had ever admired or loved in the mind or 
body of woman. She shunned not the 
stormy embrace, as heretulorc iiiberdream. 
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■and when he raised his head from the rich 
banquet of her tnoiat and ruddy lips to 
gaze upon her, hers Jay still upon his arm, 
and in the witching smile that disclosed her 
ivcM-y teeth, there was love, aftd joy, and 
triutrtph, heightened by the delicate flush 
. of modesty, that feels a slighter puncture- 
Enraptured and heedless of all arouud 
hio), he seemed as if be could gaze for 
ever, when he felt himself pulled genlly 
by the arm, and turning, he perceived the 
damsel who was, as we have mentioned 
above, so like hislsabel. 

," Milord," said she, " nc s&resfouvient it . 
pas de son ami Jutm f" then changing to 
the English language — "of his good hjbnd 
Juan, who I would have you all, good peo- 
ple, to know, died in bis service, after hav. 
ing first stung his face and hands with net- 
tles; with a resolution and heroism passing 
bis tender years, in order that he might as- 
sst in weaning him from an untoward de- 
sire he had unluckily imbibed of taking a 
trip to another world before his time, as 
well as certain other mad vagaries. Give 
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had lost it, I had a diligent and successFul 
search made for it." 

" But tiie groan that I heard from the 
top of the pile of coffins ?" said the exile. 

*' Was uttered by my mother. In de- * 
scending: one of the ruined staircases of the 
building, she had sprained her ancle ; and 
as she passed through one of the courts, 
she was obliged to sit down^ it had become 
so painful, and have it fomented by the 
pere.. 

*' The place where she was sitting on a 
fragment of the ruined vaults was just over: 
the pile of coffins ; she heard your excla- 
mation as you fled, and the pere/ when he 
subsequently went down into the vaults to*, 
serve you* as a guide (you remember that, 
you had one), having examined the vault, 
found that a great part of the stone roof 
had' given way juvSt in that poiiU, so that 
the passing of the sound was'faoiiitated. 

'*^ I had meanwhile gone out 6n the bat- 
tlements of the castle; to see if a cart/which 
Vic had sent for from a neighbouring vil- 
lage to cotiVey ifly. mother to town, was 
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tpommg; and the stUlnea&of th^ air invited 
me, not dreaming, that you were so near 
in€, for when I went iip;, I thqught jau 
had left the castle^ to. sing a German air I 
had learned of Lui^e^ for I had been eivr 
gaged while in D i.xi. the study of tliat 

language, during, siich ffioments of lei^iiro 
as my anxiety a|;)qut yoa lcft-nie# * 

• ** When you addressed me, y\\ vepture 
to say that of the two^ th«i ghp^t'wf^ th0 
most frightened; but a$'y<>u havq since in^ 
formed me, you held your head dowp, and 
thai accounts, fof jour not observing my 
alarm. . , : ^ .^ 

'' I could, not account for the form of 
your address; but I perceived tb«|t y:ouhad 
.taken nie: for the spirit of Ljuise^:arifd thdt 
you were in waat of co^o^rt, which { iat* 
medi;}tely bethought mysel/* of adnsiinistett 
ing, 1 li^d be^na great mistrpss of mi- 
niix:ry in. my childhood, but had left pff 
the practice of it: entirely, in .complian^^et 
with the wishes.of my mother, Iqng befoti^ 
I felt the. impropriety of itoiyselfi built 
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)iad not lost.tlie power^ and was now tltile 
to exercise it to a good purpose, I imi- 
tated the voice of Lutse ; and you were not 
yourself, I suppose, such a proficiem in the 
German language as to be enabled to de- 
tect the badness of my accent^ if indeed 
that would not be much less distinguish^ 
able in a feigned than a natural voice. 

*^ I made my speech^ and retired behinct 
the battlements/' 

'' But the thunder and lightning i" said 
the exile, 

'^ The cart just arrived that moment in a 
court of the building, of which we were 
obliged also to send for the keys to the pea- 
sant who kept tbem, for we had entered the 
eastle in the same way at you did, having 
left the horses on which we had ridden from 
D at a cottage in the neighbourhood. 

'' Tins court was at the further end of 
the edifice from where you were ; and the 
rumbling of the cart echoing through the 
vaults beneath, seemed to you like distant 
ihunder, and as the pavement was in many 
places torn up, the peasant who drove the 



vehicle waved a torth he had brought with 
hiirt, in order ^lo increase its light in such 
a manner as would enable him to avoid 
the broken flags and heaps of rubbish that 
lay about^ and the glare it made you took 
for lightning. We did not chuse to leave 
you air night in the vaults; the pere Eti- 
enne guided you out; and thus ends the 
history of one night of mystery and hor* 
ror. 

*' When you visited the pere Etienne the 
next morning, you were resolved^ on a fo- 
reign service and deaths so that we had two 
very evil resolutionsTon your part to cope 
with, instead of one. 

*' The pere at first endeavoured to dis-' 
suade you from your purpose; but he 
soon found that impracticable; and a 
thought then sbuck him« that your recent- 
ly^-acquired belief in supernatural agency . 
might be made subservient to our views. 
He was deliberating with himself as to the. 
means he should pursue, and also as to 
some feasible excuse for forwarding what 
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^ he had at first seemed willing to thwart, 

vheip^you supplied him with the latter, 

while you wished to exasperate him against 

^ the cardinal. You were greatly plea^d 

with the rage into which you fancied you 

had roused him ; but the interests of all 

I the orders of monks in Europe, I appre* 

. bend, could not have moved the philoso* 

phic tranquillity of his nature, in then^n* 

^ ner you have since described to me. 

'^'- k' " While you were sitting with him, you 

^ji^; happened to mention the arrival of.a C0u«* 

rier from England;. and at the consulturion 

that followed after ydti left htm, it was re** 

solved that we should make one attempt ta 

wean you from your resolution to enter a 

foreign service, before we put you under a^ 

course of discipline for the purpose, for 

it was that we chiefly fcfared. I was. vaia 

enough to thfnk that if I had you once in 

the forest of Mauriac, you would soon loVe 

me. too well to die;*' she laughed, am a. 

storm of kisses bore witness to the correct-^ 

ness of her judgment. 

'' Accordingly the courier was bribed to 
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deKver yon a letter I wrote' in D-h- that 
same day, as if he had brought it from 

England. ^ ^ 

«* When you visited the pere the ensuing 
day, every, thing was pifepared for your re- 
ception ; a 4o.mfestic was to have the door 
dpen, as if by chance, and you were to sur- 
prise ibe pere reading a book, which he 
was to hurry oiit of your sight, and he was^ 
to withdraw for the purpose of letting yo« 
inspect this, ahd imbibe the notion that 
Iws incredulity was not real, and th« im^ 
predion was iq he assisted by his ques- 
tioning you on the subject with apparent 

iistcfcst. 

. '' Wh^n you catnc, he first bent a fit tie 
to^tards the advice he would have ^en 
you, had you been per mutable; but whew 
he saw what an -obstinate toad it wAs, he 
apffcafcd happy that what appeared to yott 
a forced disinterestedness, bad bcendisap- 
point'cd; and he snatched with such well- 
fcigh^d eagerness at the documents which 
were to dfestroy the poor cardinal, who, if 
he^never be destroyed tili the pere Bti- 



entie seeks his desttiiction, niay reign Ipi^ 
enough. 

" I need not dwell on the . meantf by 
tvhich we made yon a prisoner in tbeafy^ 
find at length expelled you from it^ aehd-* 
ing you off to the forest of Mauriae pbut 
resolved that your journey thither shosild 
be one of the most eventful that bad «6ver 
been performed by living wight. 

" We had several consultations as to the 
manner in which we should proceed, and 
could hit oh no scheme to our likings when 
one morning the pere sent for my mother 
and me in a great hurry. He seemed quite 
pleased when we entered his -aparlment, 
and immediately proceeded la inform us 
of the ground of his satisfaction; but % 
shall give you the information he now im** 
parted in his own words: — 
• • When you left me yesterday/ said lie, 
* I was more perplexed than ever, and I was 
almost on the point of giving up the alfiitr 
as impracticable^ when 1 was surprised by a 
visit from an old acquaintance, whom per- 
haps I should not at any other time ha¥«. 
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»u€h cared to see, bat who was: now a very 
acceptable guest, because I saw imrnedi^tely 
^hat useful assistance we might derive 
from him in the furtherance of our views,. 
t0 manage our wayward one. 

^ or this person I must first give you 
some account. His name is Robert Wal- 
mer ; he was both at school and. at col* 
lege with me. There are a class of persons 
in the world whose powers, if well direct* 
ed, would obtain for them the praise of 
genius ; but being possessed of an unhappy 
bias to pervert them, never obtain^ as they 
never deserve, any epithet but that of 
strange or fantastic. Of this class was^our^ 
man; he was the strangest animal in-fh^ 
world whei> a boy; and he had not been 
a man above two or three years^ when he 
made away with his patrimony, in the pur- 
suit of the philosopher's stone. . 

'^When this was gone, he bethoughf 
himself of employing the property x>( 
others; and a great extent of chemical 
knowledge he had obtained in the course 
#f his efforts, enabling him. to play the 



sorcei^r wi»h great eflffect, he madfe tliisa' 
itaeans of entrapping several weak and su- 
perstttioiis mUn; t^ho had maney to spend, 
and making them subserviefnt to his viei/^s. 
' You must not, however, class him with* 
common Windlers, for he was always con- 
fident that he was promoting theinterest of 
his vicWm as well as his-own; and the magi- 
cal rites by whidi he led them on to hi»- 
purpose, and which he knew to be decep- 
tive, he considered in the light of a pious 
fraud. 

^His triclffi, however, brought him at* 
l^ngfh ihto a situation, in which it required 
all ^f'ti^Very powerful interest 1 possessed 
t6 siive his life; 1, fortunately for him, hap- 
j/ened to be at Vienna at th^ tiiiie When 
hie was condemned to lose his head. 

* Whe^he was set at liberty, 1 made him 
promise me that he wouH aibandon alchy- 
my Ibi* evev. '^*tJe did s5 without any dif- 
ficulty, assuring me tha(t he fully perceived 
the fallacy of tfie pursuit that had brought 
htm into such a perilous situation as that 
from whioh I had extricated him*. 
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^Knorwing that he must be plenhylcss, I 
o6ered 'hrm a smull bum of money; but he 
TCrused it, saying ht-hadlEhe means of earn* 
mg asufEciehcy for his Wants. 

' Tasked hitn.what he meant to do^ an J 

^informed me that it was his intention to 

fravel as a quack -doctor and conjurer to 

the variolic fairs of German y^and the o^her 

countries of Europe^ 

'I endeavoured ta dsasuade him fromt 
this i&Qhemej md si^gested several plans of 
sober hutustry ; but I found' it was imprac^ 
ti^cibleto^get the4iog from hisvomit^ and 
from thM day till now I have never seen 
him. 

r ' He hasbeisn pursuing hta^vvocadon in 
^ neighbourhood of this^city ; afid ^ar«^ 
Hkg X. was resident in- it/ be c^me Hyjenew, 
Y\s that>ks>and to inform me^ that he bad 
n^ver, io apy instaace^ violated the pro^ 
yiise he made me. ^ 

' I -asked' him how- he^ had succeeded h^ 
the extraordinary line of life he h^jchfir 
sen ; be aekao.«4fic|ge(d that be. iiemaoie^ 
\ b(it satid'jbe;S<!l enough .to iitve^ ^mA 

J^3f 
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that he had, from an intefiested motive, 
made fools of mankind tiU the thing had 
grown into a habit, and he could not dis- 
pense with it, though he was conscious that 
had he followed 'my advice, he might have 
been much better off in respect of worldly 
matters. 

' It immediately struck me that he might 
be of essential service to;U8> and I men- 
tioned the situation in which we were 
placed with respect to lord Rivers, who^ 
character I described to hini as combining 
every noble quality, with a certain impe* 
foosity and simplicity, the latter 6f which 
be never suspected formed any part of it« 
but which would be sure to lay him open 
to a well-spun delusion. As an isstanee 
of it, I mentioned his having talked to We 
a day or two before of a shocking report 
concerning baron Walsteih, who' was f6- 
cently dead, namely, his having put coaiit 
ilt^inberg to death ^ privately in prison, 
when there was not an individual pe#haps 
in D-L.^ who did not knew that th^ birod 
iMber 4k>a8Md. ofi than cooi^ftkid^ tiifei 



•* 



TMRE3A. <27 

Celine^ concetving it to have beet) a master* 
stroke of policy. ^ 

* When I mentioned this circumstance, 
.iiestr4ick his forehead, ruminated for a few 

minnlM, and then suddenly exclaimed, ' I 
have it— it will do/ . . ^ 

9 

* :He then Cold roe that he hadse^n lord 
Rivers twice, oace in England when a boy. 
in the house of his kinsman de Montfort, 
and again when inve^ed with the honours 
oF diplomacy, in the houge of Meistor, the . 
father of Lutse« 

*- He had endeavoiired. to make an alche" 
aolstof de Mon^fort; hsd failed; but had 
nevertheless contracted a warm friendship 
for him, and had been often a^ inmate of 
his bouse in« ltaly» and slways a welcome 
guesf in England. 

^ : '' Meist^r and count Steinberg, he fur^ 
^er informed me, had been the dupes of 
^his art; he had found them both linking 
ioto the grave, in consequence of the low 
•ef their wives; and if he had lessened tinfi 
ibfftune oltbe one, and annihilated .th(i^ of 
Ilit 9ther,. be Mm retqrn ]^99f e4^4hek 
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lives, by giving them a sufficient stimHiu* 
to a new train of thought and feeling. 
■ 'These persons, he said, he would make 
useful agents in the drama he had already, 
}n a great measure, arranged; and the death 
of the baron and his own should form the 
two chief incidents. Our friend 'must "be 
driven to the former residence of Meister, 
where now resides a talkative old woman* 
the nurse of Luise, "with whom this Watmer; 
T am inclined to think, IVom some hmts he 
gave, formerly intrigued, in the character 
of count Steinberg, whkh, forcertatn rea- 
sons, -he always adopted when he visited 
Meister. He describes this oM lady as I!ke» 
ly to be a very serviceable, though- uncon- 
scious agent in our plot; and the ttouse; 
he says, and the country for some miles 
round, is provided with machinery, teadj 
prepared to aid in the accomplishment of 
our views. 

' There is orHy one thing that 9tagger» 
me; and that ts, that we 'nrastgive our lord 
up entirely iftto his hands;' he assures ftte 
that a hair of bis head shti'n't be hut't-; but 
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he may be obliged to have recourse to such 
strong stimulants, in operating the cure be 
has undertaken, as our less- hackneyed 
minds might revolt at/ 

" You may be assured that if thepere felt 
this a serious scruple, that I did not think 
light of it," continued Isabel, resummg her 
own narrative;''" butWalmer wooM not 
^nter into our views upon any other terms, 
saying he could not risk a failure in the 
proper business of his profsssian by the 
application of inferior enginery^ and that 
it wolild answer no purpose blit thai of 
tnakrng us utfeasy,. if he wirfre to disclose 
their nature.' Now as landdi^^uainted with 
every parf^of the .Itvadiinery that was era* 
frloyed,' but the contents of the manuf 
script that caused you ta swoon with hoV^ 
tor, I presuirie thsft mUst have been th^ 
iftTOOg s^^miilant'he alluded to, and what'il 
was, I have to learn from you, for though 
he afterwards told the pete'£tienn^ :what 
It ^srs, the pere h^iis conscantty refused to 
fBoiii^unfcate the €iame ih^tm^ whittle I-etnnt- 
plained^of ^He eceasiomil'its of 'glooat* to. 
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Appcniii«, where chance wouW apparently* 
lead to their meeting:. 
■ '* But here he in^eaks out — ' Bat coM 
dfops bedew iny temples while T write ; 
the same i^tars infornl me, tb^f tife yo^^ih is/ 
before that hour, to be the indirect cause of 
my own aUandonraeiit of that Kfe which B 
have now preserved for so hong a time be- 
ybml that'Concederf to .m»h> and which I 
had hoped might hwt forever. 

* Yet stay; Qslhave counfferacted''the 
hws t)f nature in mariy mslaiices^ why 
may not I do so now ?\must Tale, beeai»s6 
it is '.unerring wilh respect to^hers^ be- 
SD^ also WTth^ respedt to one who has m 
some measure tbrOwfi asfd^ ihe attributes- 
pf martalilyr 

'* Here theijiB was a chasm In . the manur 
sev(pt^ as if the iwriter had .been tnt0mif»t(Qd» 
There was a, hew d^ie ^ben if reconjr 
thielreedias thus i^* I haire «g«in consulted 
the ^iars«. If a certmi bbitr can be^ pds^ ; 
but after alK* that Jieems liable to doubt. 

darkaeas coibpaas jne ;. 
reisofaiaeiil i ^ 
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*' I believe the manuscript went on 
for some time in this strain ; butl became 
so sleepy, that I could not read any more; 
and vrhen I wished to obtain it in t\\e 
momfng, I found that the busy old woman 
liad burned it/' 

" I believe, however, that I have repeat* 
cd the words Very nearly as they were Writ- 
ten, for the impression they tnade was 
deeply cngtavcn on my heart, and in every 
hour of more, gloomy thoughts^ I have re* 
pelted them to myself/' 
. *' I am glad/' said Isabel, sighing, <"' that 
lliepere did not comply with my wishes; 
I <!ou1d have cbnfenvplated nothing so her* 
rible ; and I much doubt Whether I couM 
hav^. permitted *y oil »to' ^labour under 'the 
shocking impresslion with any inducement, 
however poWerful ; but to resume rtiy tale — ^ 

'* You were expelled, as I said, from 

D ; and as Waln\er was plentifully 

supplied wiih money, there was nothing 
spared that could give effect to the drama 
we were about to perform. I Tiad set oflf 
sometime before you; I met domia Ro<^ 
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siHa and Adelaide on the French frdnrier, 
and we immediately began to prepare fof 
our parts. We spent a day in our assumed 
characters at the hostel in WiesendorC that 
by becoming acquainted with the people 
as minstrels, we might give th^ progress of 
our plot a greater verisimilitude* 

'* When you were pursued to the riyer, 
a discovery was near being the result^ of 
your failing 1o see the gap that had been 
made in the hedge, on purpose to enable 
you to conceal yourself; and it may be, 
that if you had not at length perceived it, 
some of our actors would have had no very 
great cause to remember their ingenuity 
with satisfaction. 

^ Your endeavouring to leap the gate^ . 
by the marks that you left of the attempt, 
enabled Conrad to substitute a belter rea- 
son for taking a wrong direction in pur** 
suit of yon, for a worse one^ which he had 
devised. 

'' I need not remind you of the several 
pheiiomena that occurred in the course of 
your ride with Gasper, but es^plain ;such 
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of them as may yet appear enigmatical to 
yoo. 

** He led you pnrposely by the old 
building that resembled Sindenbosch, that 
a' feasible opportunity might be afforded 
him for entering on the history of count 
Steinberg; but first I must inform you^ 
that his tale was nearly all true ; even the 
death of the gardener was brought about 
in the manner he described, for the old 
ijian having seen the father of Walmer^ 
who was a little addicted to the same pur« 
suits as the son, though not to! the same 
extent, with a former count Steinbergs 
confounded him, with our assistance, the 
delusion being favoured by their very re* 
maskable likeness, ind the son*s wearing 
an old-fashioned dress, which had belong- 
ed to his sire, in order to communicate to 
his person an air of singularity.. 

'' Gasper wa& originally an uncommoriTy 
simple peasant, but had . a latent intelli* 
gence of shrewdness, of which Walmer had 
avuiled himself, after he had caught him 
up in thetree before the chapel window. 
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imd spared his life, as he at first spppo^d, 
ifi compliance with his earnest supplica- 
tions/atld the intercession of count Stein* 
berg. 

*' It wns not an uncommon practice with 
the wizard, as he informed the pere Eti« 
enne, to eonvertdelitiquents of this kind 
into faithful agen<s, havhtg-iirst obtained a 
power over their minds proportioned to 
their crime^ and the terror of its being vi« 
sited with severe castfgaiion ; thus he had 
indu(:ed the servant mentioned by Luise's 
nurse, to* le^ve the country on a mission 
concerning the constant object of his pur- 
suit> without mentioning his intended de- 
parture to any of hi% friends ; and as the 
poor mam died before the business he went 
on was compfeted; the panic his absence 
created wasihe more efRcient. 

" Gasper, however, was the person he 
had ever found most adapted to his views; 
and as you may observe, their connexion 
has been permanent. As he could tell you 
his tale as he had often told it before, «t 
least the greater part of it, ere he knew that 
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he ^aS deceived, it wore a more' natural 
semblance than if .it bad been pure fiction ; 
and lie took care to employ: his best skill 
to nfiingle wilh it such imaginary incidents 
and reelings as were calcuUted to heighten 
its efiecti 

•* According to your own account; lie 
must have phyed his part in a masterly 
manner. 

'* He. was assisted; by Walmer and other 
agents/ at various points of his. pro- 
gress;! and. the hand that excited your wbiv- 
deri and \Yhix;hwas fashioned by myself, tp 
be applied, with some glutinous substance 
to his brea^t/you were not able to distin- 
guish, froni a real mark, in th^ faint light by 
whidb you aaW it. 

" The music at thdihead of the lake had 
been employed a^^ainst the intellects of 
pbor Meister, on ;a. forme? occasion, that 
IS, similar jnusicf, for in the present, case, 
Adelaide and I; wiere the performers ; . and 
as Gasper led. yoUr a roundabout way to ' 
the\ilJage where-fw ,mtU w^ were enabled 
to anticipate your arrival; we were greatly 
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amused vhile we were there bePote, t& 
think how the surly host and hostess would 
have changed their demeanour had they 
been made acquainted with our real rank. 

'' The manner in which a supernatural 
semblance was given to our music was lhi»~ 

*' We were stationed in a cavern in^ the 
small rocky island that^ if you- recollect, 
was at the head of the lake, and. this was 
closely stopped with a large stone. Seve« 
ral tin {iipes were conveyed from ft 
through the bottom of the lake, which was 
there not more than knee deep^ some of 
which rose in the water just above its level, 
and created a belief, when the sound was 
sent through them, that it rose from its bo- 
som ; others again extended to the ^hore, 
and were laid into the stems of the tree$, 
false bark being artfully fastened over the 
part that wscs excavated for the purpose. 
We could seiid the sound through which* 
soever of the apertures we pleased, by 
stopping all the others; and thus 'shifting 
it from tree to tree, we made it seem to 
advance along theshore^ till it stood.above 
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your head, issuing from the upper part of 
the tree against which jyou stood, and 
which you might have observed to be in a 
state of decay, owing to the operation that 
had been performed on it, one that cer- 
tainly 'was not very favourable to vegeta- 
ble life. 

" It was in a manner similar to this that 
you were .^ again deceived in the house of 
the Moor, for it was all full of such coti^ ' 
veyances of sound ; and through one tube 
that passed from the adjacent, a |>art men t, 
where I was at the time listening to you^ 
conversation with the old lady, I enjoined 
her silence in the voice of Luise, when she 
was about to disclose to you a fancied se« 
,cret> which was, that she had a pail* of 
young princesses , concealed in her hoilise^ 
for as we were not to appear here> we had 
assumed our own dresses. Into this belief 
she was brought by seeing some valuables 
about us, which the tbbught could be the 
appurtenances only of people of very high 
rank^ and by catching Adelaide in the act 
of making trial of a new wash with which 



■■■^ 



f40 T9BBE8A. 

the pere Etienne had provided US| that 
which we had used beFore for smuching 
our faces not having been Found Sufficient- 
ly adhesive, and she supposed that it had 
been provrded, in apprehension that some 
emergency might create a necessity for. 
disi^uise. 

*' An important feature in the plan of 
our sorcerer was, that you should be re- 
peatedly led to a certain point, and that oa 
the very verge of having your curiosity 
gratified, your hope.l^bouid be frustrated. 
This wide open to the play of the fancy, 
he said^ was more stimulating than any en^r 
gine of terror, or wonder, however vast, that 
might be examined ; it wasJike tho darkness 
of an unfathomable aby^, besides tt)e no- 
tion of horrors that could scarcely be seen 
without producing death pr madness. 

^' Hence the abruptbreakingoflf of Gas- 
per's talc, his aflTected drowsiness at night, 
and his escape in the morning, which 
was facilitated by some opium infused 
into the drink you took, when going ta 
bed-whence the interruption too of x\i^ 



teles of the groom aqd the steward'^ son, 
wd at last pf Hernian hin^k^elf. . ^ uu 

*' The sorcerer cjeseryesi g^c^, credit, 
ili.asmuch as hftving ^uch 4 f^^p}^^: n^f^ 
chinj^ry to roaoa^, aU w^ )lpne^ without 
fs^ilute; his agent?,^ fnany of wl^m, \ia^^ 
served a kind of apprenticeship jto J)ii)|f 
311^ who were now brx^g^^tpgethex: by*ithe 
freedom with vfhich .v(e^>imppliMed ;hjm with 
inon^y,weree3qcef^iaglyjjxj^ertapj}f9tiv(^ 
, ZKW^ ^y f^^ bwltp down^ thfi bridge 
Jajsni^d. the chair^ prepared the j^^. tg 
fall^ petsiiaded the old lady to. burn [)he 
.pikers in pthe morjiingt., and blunted jc)^ 
into the wood \vhere ycHi fouQ4 u/s for th|^ 
^ecpnd time.; haying pccaaional^qr permaf- 
.Dcnt fio^ifederat^s it the plot statipned 
.whc;reyer it was »prpper your fears should 
J}e applied to. 

" U was Waloier himself you followed 
to the pond near Wiesendorf, for he ha^ 
UeeJi ws^tching your movements^ and as 
soon as he perceiv^ed t;hat you jsaw him,, he 

Myou Off. 



«^ th« pdleMal of fhe statue was hollow, 
«ftd there was a door in one side of i^ 
which cypeoed by sliding upwards like m 
^orteulli^ akid the recess thus formed was 
jppojkriated to (he scrapers ^nd other in- 
ifrttinettts necessary to clean the bottbmof 
Hie pond. 

'^ The door was reachisd by means of a 
plank, whicbj when not in use/ win sunk at 
fine end in the water, for it let down with 
SI kind of hinge, in order to prevent chil? 
^ren from passing to the statue, and an if on 
rod which was fastened to it, and locked at 
its other extreiriity in a recess beneath the 
liank, served to raise it when necessary; 
the Icey of this had been obtained froin the 
person who had the care of it, and thus the 
sorcerer was enabled to frustrate yonr 
search ; and the light from the tent in the 
wood soon caught your eye, as it was in* 
tended it should. 

•' Here you heard the terrible tale of 
the baron's death from Herman Largen^ 
who had been long an acqiiaintance c^ 
Walmer*s, and whom you having known in 
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on /this ^asion^ but not on .tM account 
WBklj, fiMr his iateUigeoM/fitt^ bifQ 9Amr 
^abij for ihe part (le. nw^ipp^infM to.aQ|r 
I QMd HOC tell ]mi that bis tale was pwf 
inveotioaj or at least had.no ather foswd^r 
ties than that the baron had le^lnbited 
Mnmg ayapioms of .reaoiarse when dying*' 
-i htve befpriei had occasion to.Iet^oii 3f,nom 
ihatbisJiffviog cansodcoimtSteinberg to be 
fnHtodcathin pruton was? thingJvelLknofw* 
:Md :i«Mcdy denied by faitsiMlf; I^9i4m 
that, many; thii^sba,ve<mwiMwi. since |i^ 
4eath lo shewt that: he .was a prodigion* viin 
lain; so ftet .efeo'^M^ien ertiiea w^ie im*^ 
^tedito Urn whidithe had not !PonMni|te4# 
•the injustice that was d^ne him e0u)d 
acarcelj be lidled such, though if it weie 
isibeKwise» if wmild Mem thtft ;qur priuie 
minister jvas not a man who would atiek sit 
arifles. 

^';0ernian mingkd a portion of his awn 
^fings in Jus lale^ to give ii an appear* 
ance of reality, whidi yon will eslsily. aefwir 
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rate from the test ; his dramatk penank; 
hiith the exception ofehe baro^n; wer^ 
purely ideate so that you may «et yovr.m^hkL 
at rest with respect to the naughty^ MartN 
YielH^ and the pass of Foscari in the bosom 
4E>f the Appenine. 

'^ Of the people inthe tent there were 
^xAy Herman^ and the person ^%vho acted 
fhe psirtof his partner Dexi' dayman'' theism 
«tet'; the narratr?e> was interrupted byahe 
^rolce of Walthdr, who had fcrilowedf 3/^011 
ilown,^ and wl>om yofi dneb bad argMnipse 
dy coti^ey^ .through a* pipe wMch was-in^ 
Produced into thetenMnider'ihe seil, and 
*whidh you failed of 'perceiving the next 
'day/ becansfe it ^s ehy&ied' with a<sad.8» 
•nicely adjusted^ that nbM>ne'COttld dislin- 
•giihh'fhat ^he hand of man had anylhing 
to dp with^ft. -The mannet iki which your 
approaGh to the tent was crtsoovered with 
certainty was this. Wires were disposed .» 
«evera) direotions, which ail 'meeting be- 
neath the canvas of the tent» id one ^puit 
-ck>se by where Herman sat^. and lighlJy co* 
vered with straw^ if. he failed to hear you. 



^ motion ^f these vrfifin toiichcd without 
vas'sure not to escape hini^ 

^* The archers who seised the sorcerer 
the'ensuing Azr^ were sent by theauthprn 
ties of Appenzeland St. Gallen. at the, in^ 
atance of the pereEtienne^ and did no(; 
themselves . know but there were real 
charges against him; however, they Re- 
ceived orders to liberate him before tthey 
reached Appenzel^ whither they were cotir 

veying him. 

> 

'' At the Abbey ,of l^arienfels we ha4 
^Vcnry*fapiUty for pur. ojperations afforded 
us by £he abbot of ibe new monastery, whq 
bad. been a fellow-student of ojur^goool* 
monk's. The i:hoir of the cathedral were 
prop^ly disposed in a part of thje bu^jd*^ 
|ng tqwards which you will .not think it 
strange that the false Juan did not lead 
you, and it was wetl'^bdocked up at every 
aveni^ which you. were ioi the least likely 
to discover yourself. The light from the 
altar w^ prqduced by a cherpical prcspar^^ 
tipui to wbiob th^ j^int skill of Walmei: ai)d 
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the pere contribiited/ and the toicewsr 
that of the pere' himself, paasied tTiroiigh a 
speaking tnrmpef. The %ht vraa change- 
able in ffs hue/ dr extinguishabf^ at plea* 
aure^ and the tapers of the sorcerer were 
extinguished! by a shower of wateir poared 
on them at the proper juActtire by a niati 
stationed on tbe roof of the chapef, in 
which yon wiTI recollect there was a chasmf 
immtdiately above them. 

*\ The body you suj^osed to b^ WaT^ 
aser*8^ ztA to whkh you were di^wn by the 
person who passed ittttufgtt flie ha)l be^ 
ireatlf the staircase, and by whom we af- 
fected to be s^Iarmed, wa$ that of a male- 
luctor who had been eirecirf aS die day be* 
fore ait a nerghbotiring town, and had bteh 
purchased fi'om the exi^cutioner. It was 
babited in prbper costtime, atnl next day 
consigned to the earth. We had taken care 
io occnpy yon till soch time as at! ibe ne« 
cessafry arrangements weri^ made, and a 
corpse might haVe tooled ; the shower of 
taiii that happened to fall Waa tavouraUft to 



.}l|0 ^rick, for it vl^s calculated }niy>me iiie^« 
sure to accoutu f^r iUgettiug cold JQ sq 
jihort a tim?. 

''You must aJiow th;)t the sorcerer acted 
the djing scene in a fioisbed manner; I 
p^Q assiir^ yo^ tb^t the fright I appeared 
to suffer was not altogether feigned; the 
pldce> ^e hpiir^ Itie horrible workings of 
the-man's countenance^ served almost to 
counteract the calrnnes^ I might be sup- 
poaed to derive from my knowledge pf th^ 
whole being unreal 

^^ Here eaded QHjr olysterje^ bi^t V9 
were obliged to act a little longer. I feign- 
ed a bias to. madness whenever you ^fie»* 
tinned me conoernjag what I had seen of 
the sorcerer's prapks before; because^ in 
trulh^ it would not have bfen very easy for 
me to have given you a satisfactory account 
of it^ It was because it was connected with 
thissul^fct top^ that I would not bear the 
. mention of Juan's name^ and also be- 
i:avseLc0u}d PQt grieve as much as might, 
appear r^^spnable for the poor little felr 
loWi iaaamnich I knew him to be alive and 
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hearty. However, Ihis reliiclance I con- 
quered' in due time, because I wanted an 
excuse for those tears, ivliich, shed with 
you, I was aware wotild afford you the best 
consolation you were capable of receiving 
in the gloomy stale of mind into which 
you had fallen, 

" When tlie.pere arrived, Isaw him be- 
fore you did, and he proposed to give you 
the alternative of separation or marriage; 
well knowing, as he said, that it would 
effctt a complete cure; and indeed the 
event ans>wered his expcctatioirs. 

" You must not suppose that all your 
instructions were thrown away on an arti- 
ficial creature who only pretended to learn 
ivhat she already knew ; I had preserved 
(■arefuJiy a great niais of ignorance that ( 
should otherwise have parted wilh, in or- 
der rhar I might have the pleasure of re- 
■'i'snins, it, vb^ the pleasure-beaming eye 
"^^'"ldlialtiBd°ldili oX injr spines. 

[htrc * look so much 
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to vne as. Tfieresa, wjih comtnentB. Ob, 
how I did enjoy-that burden of your pane- 
gyric— '.What 8 thousand pities it is she has 
but one eye !' — you liule supposed she was 
{ooHng on you with two. ^ 

■" I made it a matter of conscience to 
vork in my little household as any female, 
because you were obliged to work as any 
male peasant; but I shall soon get my 
bands wh again^ and it is pleasant to re- 
flect, that if any convulsion, to which all 
human aClairs are liable, should aflect u!^ 
we are able to dispense with riches, and 
make pur. proper toil contribute to «ur 
support. Ah ! will the castle ever afford 
theihappinesB we have found in the cot? 

" But will you forgive your Isabel for 
Ibe tricks she has played you ?"■ 

Edwards answjer was a close embrace. 



The moan, (hat had- now men,- streamed 
through an openitig in the internal dra- 
peiyof the pavilion, and falling atbwant 
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the couch^ shewed to the husband for the 
first time, as he reposed by her sidfr, the 
countenance of his beloved divested of its 
umber vesture. He raised his bead, and 
gazed on tt with transport; a touch of 
virgin timidity pressed upon the heart of 
the beautiful creature, as/for the first time 
after the removal of her dbguise, she 
marked, iti the wan moonbeam, the keen,, 
^ild gaze Of the inflamed 'eye, and felt the 
eager grasp of thirsty passicHi ruling to to* 
Aulgence, an^ she hid her face in the bo^ 
som of h^r lord. 

Once more did Hymeti wave hn torch 
above their couch, shedding fires as pore 
and glowing as that noontide beam that 
fell in dceah, when cleaving its translucent 
graen, the Queen of Ldve first rose from if» 
depths and floated on ttssurfaee, dashed 
her white arm against ^e amorous surge, 
that pressed and kissed her bosom, and 
looked around and smiled, for dTl fn oeemr'a 
depths, on plain, hi{l, mCHintain, vale, Ae 
felt was hers. 

On the morning whidi li^flawed thai 
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night of bliss, the exile »gain received the 
felicitations of hfs friends^ and was formally 
confirmed in hia honours and hrs properly' 
by his sovereign. 

Bat bis ear was not yet sated wrth the 
mndc of hU IiabeKs voice, and when the 
noontide beam atmck hot amidst the cla* 
morons crowd, and panting candidates for 
bumble fame, the amorous pair^ seated on a 
shaded bank in a neighbouring wood, listed 
the far-otr murmur. 

Then all was asked anew, and all was toTd, 
for the happy Edward liked to eontemf- 
plate in the narrative the force of that love 
that had fashioned the fond girl to hh 
wishes, and drawn her from the pYeasurea 
of polished Kfe to share with him the toifs 
at least of poverty, and findl it bugede* 
light ; for it was a creatnre simple a» beaii^ 
tiftti, that vould not scruple to own that 
she was happy -chappy that he loved the 
beireas of Amersville, but ten thousand 
limes more happy because he had loved the 
lowly minstrel. 

ihe fond husband would never dre of 
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hearing the no//" and tender commenO wilH 
which she would enrich the tale as often as 
she would repeat it, and more than curior 
sity, the sweetness oT every word (hat issued 
from those honied lips^washis-incentiveto 
quesuon her with respect to every minute 
particular she might have omitted,, before 
they returned reluctant to the festivities 
that wearied theok 




CHAP. IX, 

Ces ainans pl<ia heureoi que les Tcrtai unitMM, 
Et daat les sentlmens profaa4ii, pan tt ctHMbuM, 
Resisteat am laveuTB, sont respect^ du Vant, , 
Aiu plaisira de s'aimor trouvent de nouw 
Ud donx ravi*iseDiciit Icnr (iiit vKruer dM brw**; 
Eochtuit^ du present, celrasg lur Camur, 
S«v«)urai)t do paaai I'umable teu*«iiir, 
' L'un et TaDtie rend gntcs a I'olyet qa'tt adMa^ 
£t iM domahde au ci«l qa'iln oceur plui Uadra mham. 
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Spurniogthe cold -communion of tiM »uiU, 

Will dwelt wibli yau. tfuur Kbr. 

To none who had wiineMed Iturm, 4id tiK 
festivities of the field of th« cloth of gvi4 
bring in iheir termination gmur utiafac- 
tion than to the lortl Kiveri ind luf>i>uuw, 
isihe^ longed fur the kcIumoo of (luw« 
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venerable shades where they might fancy 
Ihe spirits ot Isabel and de Montfort ho- 
Tered around, and joyed in their felicity. 

The sun of royal favour would again 
have shone upon the exile, now no more 
an exile ; but he had received a salutary 
lesson, and that, and far more, the tranquil 
joys of happy love, stifled every seed of 
ambition in him, never again to geriininate* 

He left the slippery paths that lead to 
grandeur and to fame to be trodden by 
men less fortunate, and for the deprivation 
oF^very satisfiiction to be found in a suc- 
cessful ascent, he found ample compensa- 
tion in the mild delights of philosophy and 
letters, ^nd rural occupations, but above 
all, in forming the minds of his ofispring, 
and cheering the dwellings of his depen- 
dents beneath the approving smile of his 
Isabel. 

After this lapse of a few years,, it was pro- 
posed by Isabel, that as a reward for a tiny 
urchin with his own eye, hi^ own Irp, his 
own smile, she had just presented him with. 
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be should visit mih hfer the sceiie» ivbere 
stfie bad been busted in Fastening around 
him the toils of love. 

The proposal was eagerly accepted; hand 
in hand they wept over the mound in 
SosemaMe; and many an honr they sat 
with each an arm entwined round the pol* 
Tard on which the ardent kiss of new-born 
love had been imprest. 

They visited the house of Meister, the 
hostel in Wiesendorf^ and the cottage near 
the Abbey of Martenfeb^ bringing with 
fliem a pleasing surprise, and also more 
substantial satisfaction. The little old 
nurse, as she contemphited the rich glow 
of loveliness that had seduced the exile 
from his allegiance to the shade of. her 
Luise, readily forgave him. The family of 
the hostel had reason to rejoice that Hea* 
ven had gifted them with kindly natures, 
and the fervent blessing of the time-worn 
tenant of the cottage was from the fulness 
of her heart. 

In the forest of Mauriac thev found the 
good old officer, whose dwelling had af- 
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forded an asylum to odr persecuted hcra^ 
like the h^rdy and venerable oak of tliei 
mountain, still vigorous amidst scions shoot-^ 
ifig from his proper stem. i 

His hospitiilfty.had not gone unreward-{ 
ed, and his storm-beaten spirit found com- 
fort in the later hours of life. He had 
taken care to preserve exactly in the stater 
in which it had been abandoned, the dear 
cottage of their humble loves» and once 
more the couch was^ pressed that bad ri«" 
yetted their so^ils for ever; t 

When they rose from it, the sun shone^ 
sweetly through the narrow lattice, inviting 
them to visit their former haunts. - 

All day long they wandered^ or sat in the, 
forest^ grudging even the little time they 
devoted to necessary reireshmeat, and 
when it was evening, they stood on the 
spot where the spirit of tbe exile was wont 

■ft 

to find a momentary rest. 

It was a sweet calm houf;; Chesi^nwas 
again amidst the stems of the oaks; the, 
dark blue summits of the Jura, impending 
mer the beauteous landscape, stretched 



«(long xHe eastern' horizon ; tiie cottage, 
and. the orchard, and .the dove*cot« the 
scene of . happy love and household con- 
tentment, still bright with the gleam of 
the westering orb, lay all in prospect. 

It was the spot where the eloquence of 
Isabel, impregnate with fictitious grief, had 
isoothed the real sorrows pf her Edward. 

As they cast their eyes around, there 
was pleasant memory, and the magnificence 
of nature. Each felt the pressure of the 
other's hand, and ia the fulness of their joy 
ibere was silence. 



POSTSCRIPT. 



In the composition of the foregoing piiges, 
the author, not conceiving that the cus^ 
tomer&^orcUnCuIatlDglibr^ies were used to 
set an V very high value on chronological 

^ 
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exactness, was induced to risk a dtght aiia«> 
chronism, which^ if detected, he trusts tlie 
sndttlgeiit reader will^asljr psotlon. 



• • •« > . , . ■ * *» 



1 . . ' 



i|ius* 



1*^ .•%•' 



Priatid bf i. Dvling, LeMieiilitll-6iraBt» LoadM. 

I. ' ' ' ' ' ' ' 



NEW PUBLICATIONS 

YMKTKD 90B, 
AT THB 

LEADBNHALL.STREET, LONDON. 

Mied— not BlMdle^i «rllMaumyiatheHiiieteeiith 

^^^"^^i^l ^f** l^M^ Author of the Coutittt, 

• Modem A^rpi^ftc. 4foti.....* ;... 1 40 

Sceict Afcacm, m th« %oA of Glolsdes^ « Romanee. 

bjrAoiit of Swansea, 4 volt .•..« i 44 

Vhe Movice, or the Heir of Mcm^gomci^ CaaHa, by 

Mathew Moral, Biq. t vole «.....,.•.. tO # 

MootreithCy or the Feer of Scotland, 4 ^Nkii «'.... 1 t4 

Snepietoii, or *e Benevolent Rednie, by lady — i,^ 

Svo1i...«. ..., 

MypocrittyOrdwModem Janus, 5 vols ...^•, ««...« 1 40 
JBaehdofe Mh ei tes X\\ by an Old Maid of Distinction, 

4vels ^ J 4 

ne Cicg|yian*e Widpw and her Yoong Fkmily, seoond^ 

-edition, by Mrs. HoAand 4a 

The S is t ers, by 4he same Author , 4 

^isit to toodon, or Emily and her Friends, by the same 

Anffcor,4vois...«.. .>.... 140 

^ison-House, or the'Wpild wc live in, by Mrs. Bridget 

3laemantte, 4 vols ISO 

Sthdiflde, or the Redute of the Lake, by Charlotte 

Smith, new edition, 5 vols • •••.... 150 

Seotchwoman, by A. V. Hotstein, 3 vols. 15 X) 

Tales of the Passions, l^ G. Moore, second edition, Svo. 10 6 
Vaults of l^epanto, a Romance, by T. R. Tnckett, Esq, 

3toU tSO 

i 



\ 



NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

RosaiiiLo9doo«4w)Ifl. ..••/• 1 f O 

Celia suited, 3 yoU« • • .,0 13 O 

The AMassin of St -GlemrQf , by Anthbuy Fre<krie Hoi- 
. Ateio, Autbor of Owen Glendowr^ &c. 4 vpU ..•••« 1^0 

A S6Mier*s Mspruigp, or the Sisters, S«ols «^« 10 

Vancenza, by Mrs. Robinson, 6th edition, 2 vols. ... 80 

Son of the Storm, by Henry Siddbits, 4 vols 18 O* 

Romance of the Hebridef , or Wonders Jljbver cease, by 

Francis Lathom'i Esq. 9 vols V. ..... J .'.*;.• : 15 O 

Dominican, a Romance^ byCtiptain Wflliatnsoq, J vols 16 O 
The Age we live in, by Louisa Sidney Stanhope, 3 vols 6 15 O 
Quiscard, or the Mysterious Accusation, a Romance^ 

by Hoface Vere«.3 vols ......^ .. .^..^. .« .. •• 10 

The Fallen Mioistj^ry and other Tales^ frpm tl^e German 

pf Spies, by Captain Hewitsone* Author of the, Urnd' " 

Boy, ^c. 3 vols . . . . • .^ ....... » 10 j9 

jCdia in Search of a Husband, by a Modern Antique, 

.Sd edition. ^ vials, //^ . a. '.«.... 12 

^» |A ^ % I 

The Chamber of Death, or the Fate of Rosario, by 

t ^. , • . . ' ' •» 

. Orlando, 2 vols.. .....^.« ,^^ 90 

Sinclair, or the My^tcjuous Qrphap^ by Mr&. PUkingtony. 

4 vols'. ,..!...*. .^ ..,.*.../...'... .*1 

Monte Video, or ilic '6fticcr*s Wife' and her' Si^er^' "by 

Mrs. Bridget ^^luenpantle, 4 vols. , .... ^ ...«.!... .. 18 p 
Msn as he is not, or Hermsprong, ad edition, 5 vols. . p 1 2 
OsriclK, or Modern Hoirrors, ,a Rothance, by IC SicKel- . 

. more, 3 vols «...«..... l5 

langhton Priory, by CabVielli 4 vols, I . . . l' 6 Q 

Xevity apd Sorrow, by Kot^ebue, 2 vols.« .' . . .^ 10 p 

Xopky^ Escapes, or Systematic Villany, by the Author 

of the British Admiral^ 3 vols.. '•'.'••' •••'....'. •• IV o' 15 
Hpnri of Affluence and Days of Indigence, by Miss 

Byron, Author of the Eijglish woman, 4 vols ..'.... 1 Op 
Francis and Josepha, from the German of' E^uber.'. '. . 3 
The Irish Chieftain, a National. Sipry, tjy ^Theodore' . 

Melville, Esq. 4 vpU.. .... '.' '"A ^ ^ 

Z^ndon, or Truth without Treason^ by F. Lathoro, Esq. 

. 4vols»..., .•••..... .; 1 S9 

8 



BIlK. 



4,U 




I 



"v. 



V. 



•»x 



/ 



/ 




r^.'. 



